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| HAP. 1. 
What fort of a Devil, the Devil upo 
' Two Sticks was; and where and h 
Don Cleofas Perez Zambullo be- 
| came quite with bin, 11 


2 Te DEVIL Chap. I. 
left the Streets free to thoſe reſtleſs 
Lovers, whoſe nigh n 
ſing their "Pains or under 
the Balconies of their Miſtreſſes; 
and now the buſy Inſtruments had 
already rouz'd' the careful Fathers, 
and alarm'd the — Husbands— 
ity ſhort, it was almoſt Midnight, 
When Don Cligfas Leandro Pere: 
Zambullo, a young Scholar of Alcala, 
very nimbly bolred out of the Gar- 
ret Window of a Houſe, into which 
the indifcreet Son of the Gyrbercan 
Goddeſs had inticed him. He en- 
I! deavourd to reſerve his Life and 
| Honour, by flying from three. or 
Four Bullies, who follow'd cloſe at 
chis Heels, chreatning to kill or 
force! him to marry a Lady, with 
ry they had juſt. before ſurpriz'd 


The alone, he yet bravely. de- 
'ſerided himfelf for ſome time againſt 
o mach Odds, and had ſtill main- 
uind hie Ground, if they had not 
vreſted his Sword from him in the 
Tight: —_— * 25 fome 


time 


f \ 


time along the Cutter 
by the Night, he at leb 7 
of 'em, and ſtealing along 
 * Houle-top to another, 
towards a t Which he el. 
a great diſtance off, and which, fee- 
ble as it was, et ſery d him for a 
Lanthorn in dangerous Con- 
gr After more than once run- 
ning the Riſque of breaking his Neck, 
he reach' d the Garret whence its Rays 
proceeded, and enter'd it by a Win- 
dow, as much tranſported with Joy 
as a Pilot is when he finds himſelf and 
his Ship ſafe in the Harbour, after a 
narrow Eſca at Sea, and the errors 
of a Tem 
He immediately lock d around him, 
and. much N he * meet 
with no y...in an Apartment, 
which ſeemed ſo very odd and ſur- 
prifing. He examined it with great 
— 4 and faw a, Copper Lamp 
hanging from the Ceiling, Books 
Fg eg in 7 on the 4 
, ies 


.* Tt Tops of the 1 in — are flat. 
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ble, Spheres and Compaſſes on the 
one Gs, Phials - and Quadrants on 
the other; all which made him con- 
clude, that under this Roof liv'd an 
Aſtrologer, who uſually retir'd hi- 
ther to make his Obſervations. He 
reflected on the Dangers he had by 
| good Fortune eſcap'd, and was con- 
ing what Courſe was the moſt 
per for him to take, when he was 
interrupted by a deep Sigh that 
broke forth very near him. He at 
firſt took it for a Nocturnal Illuſion, 
or © imaginary Fantome, proceeding 
from the Diſturbance he was in, and 
without Interruption eontinded I Ne 
flections. | | 
But being interrupted 4 ſecond \ 
time in the ſame manner, he then 
wok it for ſomething" real; and tho” 
he ſaw no Soul in the Kevin, could 
mot help crying out, What Devil is 
it that ſighs here? Tis me, Signior 
Scholar, anſwered a Voice, which 
had ſome what very extraordinary in 
it 3 I have been Ii Months encſos'd 


rr _ In this 
-- Houſe 


* 


Chap. I. pn Two Sticks: 5 
Houſe lives a skilful Aſtrologer and 
Magician, who by the Power of his 
Art has confin'd me to this cloſe 
Priſon. Vou are then a Spirit, ſaid 
Cleofas ſomewhat confug'd at this un- 
common Adventure; I am a Demon, 
replied the Voice, and you are come 
very opportunely to free me from a 
Slavery where 1 languiſh in Idleneſs 3 
tho? Lam the moſt active and indefa» 
tizable Devil in Hell. | | 
.  Cleofas was ſomewhat affrighted at 
theſe Words; but being naturally 
couragious, | he recollected himſelf, 
and in a reſolute Tone thus  addreſs'd 
himfelf to! the Spirit. Signior Dæ- 
mon, pray inform me by what Cha- 
racter you are diſtinguiſhed amongſt 
your Brethren: Are you a Devil of 
Quality, or an ordinary one? Lam, 
replied the Voice, a very conſider- 
able Devil, and am more eſteem'd 
in this and the other World than 
any other. Perhaps, replied Cleofas, 
you may be the Demon which we 
call Lucifer ? No, reply'd the Spirit, 
be is the Moun Devil. Are 


— — — — — — wo — — — eu _—s a * 
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ſwer'd the Spirit, he is "the Daemon 


| Hers, form Leagues, 


then Lie? return'd the Scholar, 


Fie ! (haſtily interrupted the Voice,) 


he is the Patron of Traders, Taylors, 
Butchers, Bakers, and other third-rate 
Thieves. 

It may be you are Belzebub, ſaid 
Leandro, You deceive y ourſelf f, an- 


of Governantes, and Gentlemen- 
Uſhers, or Waiting-men, This fur- 
prizes me, ſaid the Scholar; I took 
Belzebub for one of the greateſt of 
your Number. He is one of the leaſt, 
replied the Damon; you have no true 
RO of our Hell, 
Tou muſt then, reply'd Don Cleo 
be either Leviathan, Belphegor, 
or Afttaroth. Oh! as for thoſe three; 
Kid the Voice, they are Devils of 
the firſt Rank; they are the Court 


1 They enter into the Coun- 


of Princes, animate their Mini- 


ſtir up Inſur- 
re&ions in States, and light the 
Torches of War. Theſe are not ſuch 
Boobies as the firſt you mentioned 


to me. Ah! tell _ I intreat you, 
= 8 ſaid 


* a » 


Chap. I. «pon two Sticks, - 7 
faid, the Scholar, what Poſt has Ha- 
gel ? He is the Soul of the Law, and 
the Life of the Bar, reply d the Devil: 
It is he Which makes 77 
nies and Bailiff's Writs; he inſpires 
the Pleaders, poſſeſſeth the Council, 
and attends the Judges. 

But my Buſineſs lyes another 

Way I make ridiculous Matches, 
and marry old Grey-Beards to raw 
Girls under Age, Maſters to their 
Maids, Virgins of low Fortunes to 
Lovers which have none. Tis 1 
that have introduc'd into the 8 
Luxury, e Games of 
hance, and Chymiſtry. I am 115 
nventor of Carouſel, cing, Mu- 
k, Plays, and all the new French 
Faſhions. 2 a. word, 1 am the cele- 
brated Aſmogeo, ſurnam'd the Devil 
upon two Sticks, 

Ah I tryd Don Cligfas, you are 
then the: us A/mages, ſo N 
ouſly. celebrated by en 
Clavicnla Salomonis ? 2 — 
got told me all your WJ ments 


"op s gage the beſt of en 
| 4 


K The DEVIL Chap. I. 
I know that you ſometimes divert 
your ſelf with aſſwaging the Pains of 
unfortunate Lovers ; by the fame To- 
Ren, it was by your Aſſiſtance that a 
young Gentleman, a Friend of mine, 
erept into the good Graces of a Do- 
. 2 8 the Univerſity of Alenats La- 
s- _dy, Tis true, ſaich che Spirit; I re- 
fery*d that till the Taft: Im the De- 
mon of Luxury, or to expreſs it 
teeler, the God Cupid: ſot the Poets 
have beſtow d that fine Name on me, 
and indeed painted me in very ad- 
vantageous Colours; they deſcribe me 
with gilded Wings, a Fillet bound 
over my Eyes, a Bom in my Hand 
a Quiver of Arrows on m Soul 
and a charming beautiful What 
fort of Face it is yon ſhall immedi? 
ately ſce, if you Pleaſe to ſet me at 
Liberty. deer s (1 
Signior Aſnodeo, reply'q” Don Cleo- 
fas; you know that 1 have long been 
your ſincere Devotee; of the” Truth 
of which the Dangers I juſt n 
run are ſufficient Evidences. I ſhould 
de very ambitious of an Opportu- 
1 nity 


Chap. I. upon roo Sticks, 9 
in inch you are hidden is undoubt- 
edly enchanted, and all my Endea- 
vours to unſtop or break it will be 
vain; aPr . J can't very well 
tell which way to deliver you out of 
Priſon: I am not much us'd to theſe 
ſort of Deliverances, and | betwixt 
you and I, if ſuch a ſubtle Devil as 
you are cannot make your Way out, 
ow can a wretched Mortal Ii 
effect it? *Tis in your Power to do 
it, anſwer'd the Daemon ; the Phial 
in which I am inclos d is barely a 
plain Glaſs Bottle, which is very ea- 
ſy to break ; you need only throw it 
on the Ground, and 1 ſhall imme- 
diately a in human Shape. If ſo, 
ſaid the Scholar, tis eaſier than 1 
imagin' d; tell me then in which 
Phial you are, for I fee ſo many like 
one another, that I cannot diſtin» 
guiſh them. It is the fourth from 
the Window, reply'd the - Spirit; 
thoꝰ the Cork be ſeaPd with a Ma- 


— yet the EINE 
B Tis 


to Te DEV IL Chap. I. 
. *Tis-enough, Signior A/modeo, re- 
eurn*'d Don Cleofas ow is now on · 
ly one ſmall Difficulty which deters 
me: When I have done you this 
Service, won't you make me pay for 
the broken Pots? No Accident ſhall 
befall you, anſwer'd the Damon ; but 
on the contrary you will be pleas d 
with my Acquaintance. I will learn 
whatever you are deſirous to 
w, inform you of all things 
which happen in the World, and 
diſcover / to you all the Faults of 
- Mankind. I will be your Tutelar 
Demon, you ſhall find me much 
more intelligent than that of Sacra- 
ten, and I will make you far ſurpaſs 
that Philoſopher in Wiſdom. In a 
Word, 0 will beſtow * ſelf on 
* z the A, h walt ner 
be leſs advantageous to you than the 
FHrmer. Ms) 
: "Theſe are fine Promiſes, reply'd 
the Scholar, but you Gentlemen De- 
vils are accusd of not being very 
religious Obſervers of what you pro- 
EX” 2 mi 


Chap. J. «pm Tron Kicks. 11 
miſe ip May dt, is a groundleſs 
epi d Sade Some of 
my * indeed make no Scru ple 
breaking their Word, but I (hoe 
to mention the Service you are go- 
ig do me, which I can never 
1 7 repay) am a Slave to 
d I ſwear, by all that ren. 
ers —— 1 inviolable, that I 
won't deceive you. Depend upon 
my Aſſurances. I promiſe you « * 
al, that you ſhall enger your ſelf 
n. Donna pms, at perfidiqus 
Lady, Who hid Ne to My 
prize and force you ta maryy 
2 Circumſtance that ſhould. Pad 
Ou. 
a Young Zambullo, charm'd above 
all with this laſt Promiſe, to haſten 
its Accompliſhment, immediately took 
the Phial, vom? without - concern» 
ing bim{lf what might be the E- 
vent of it, be threw it hard againſt 
the Ground, It broke into a thou» 
ſand Pieces, and over flow'd the Floor 
with a blackiſh Liquor, which by 
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is . BENE Chap I. 
verted 2 iuuto 2 Thick Smoke 
Which pling all at once; the a- 
maz Shake peld the Fi igure of 
a M 2 Cloak,, about 1 — Foot 
and a half bigh, reſtin on two 
Tuches, Ti dimiutive lame 
Monſter had Goäts Legs, a long Vi- 
ge, harp Chin; a yellow and black 
exon, and a very flat Noſe ; 
his Eyes, which N very, Jittle, 
feſembled- two lighted Coals; his 
Mouth was extreamiy wide, above 
Which were two wretched 
Whiskers, edg'd with a Pair of ns 
paralleP'd Lips. 
This charming Cupid's Head Pl 


r ſort of Turban of red 


Crape, ſet off with a Plume of Cocks 
and Peck Feathers. About his 
Neck he wore a yellow Linnen Col. 
lar, on which were drawn ſeveral Mo- 
dels of Necklaces and Ear- rings. He 
was dreſs d in a ſhort white Sattin 
Coat, and girt about with a Girdle of 
Virgin Parchment, mark'd with Ta- 
Mimänica!l Characters. On this . 
were painted ſeveral Pair of Wome 
. 


G ee , 2s 
the Diſcovery of their Breaſts; Scatves, 


. 


* — 


party-colout'd” Apranz, new fafhjs 
8050 Feed abel er aus "Sorts, 


N * = 
. 


each more ext than the o- 
p22 Daz e ee, Aang 


hut all theſe were ' nothing com 
par d with his Cloak, the Ground 
Which was alſo of white Sattin. 

it, with Indian Ink, were drawn an 
infinite Number of Figures, with fo 
much Freedom, and ſuch maſterly 
ſtrokes, | that it was natural enough 
to think the Devil had a hand in it. 
On one Side appear'd a Spaniſh Lady 
coverd with her Veil, teazing a 
Stranger as they were walking ; and 
on the other a French one practifing 
new Airs in her Glaſs, in order to try 
them at a young patch'd and painted 
Abbot, who appeard at her Cham- 
ber Door. Here a parcel of Halian 
Cavaliers were ſinging and playing 
on the Guitar under their Miſtreſſes 
Balconies; and there àa Company of 
Germans all in Confuſion and unhut- 
ton d, more intoxicated with * 
bg. ii An 


Te DEVIL Chap), 
and begrim'd wih Snuff than Your 
conceited French Fops, ſur 
4 Table. overflow'd with the filthy 
. of their Debauch. Ip 1 21 
ce was a Mabometan 
coming out l dle Bath, and LOH 
paſs d by all the Wamen of his Se- 
raglio, officiouſly crowding PK ten- 
det him their ice. In . another, 
an Engh/b Gentleman very gallantly 
eta a Pipe and a as of Beer 
to his Miſtreſs. 045 
There the Gameſters . were alia 
wonderfully well VA hos 
of them, animated by à ſprigh 
Joy, heaping up Pieces of Gold 
yer in their Hats; and others, 
broken and reduced to play en 
cg caſtin up 9201 Sacril egi⸗ 
ous Eyes to Heaven, gnay 
their Cards with Deſpair, Jo con- — 
dlude, there were as many on 
Things to be. ſeen on it, as on 
admirable Buckler of the Son of Pe- 
leus, which exhauſted all Yulcay's 
Art; with this difference betwixc 


the Performance of de co Cripple 


Chap. II. apor' Te Sticks. 17 
that the Figures on the Buckler had 
v0 relation to the Exploits of Achilles, 
| bur on the contrary thoſe on the 
Cloak were ſo many lively Images 
of whatever was done in the World 
by the Suggeſtion of Aſnadeo. 


C HAP. 1 
In which the Story of Aſmodeo's De- 


liverance is continued. 


TH E Demon obſerving that the 
Sight of him did not very a- 
greeably prepoſieſs the Scholar in his 
Favour, ſmiling ſaid, Well, Signior 
Don Cleofas Leandro Perez Za mbullo, 
you ſee the charming God of Love, 
the Sovereign Ruler of Hearts. 
What do you think of my Beauty 
and Air? Don't you take the Poets 
for excellent Painters ? Why really, 
anſwer'd Cleofas, they do flatter e 


little. You did not, I ſuppoſe, ap- 
yu in this Shape to Pſyche? Bare 


16 D DEVIL Chap. II. 
leſs no, reply'd Yſmodes' 31 'borrow'd 
the Appearance! of à little French 
Marquis, to make her doat on me: 
Vice muſt always be cover'd with 
a' fair A „ without which 
it will never pleaſe. I aſſume what - 
ever Shape I will, and could have 
ſhew'd my ſelf to yoy cloath'd with 
a finer imaginary Body; but deſign- 
ing, without any diſguiſe, to lay 
my felf open to you, I was willi 
that you ſhould ſee me in a Sha 
beſt ſuited to the Opinion which 
the World entertains o me and wy 
Functions. % u 
. am not ſurpriz'd, aid the Scho- 
that you are ' ſomewhat Ugly; 
wel reg if. you pleaſe, the Harſhneſfs . 
of the Term, the Converſation which 
we” have had m may admit of 
ſome Freedom. 6 1 are 
very well rtion'd to the Idea 
1 Sire of propo but pray tell me 
how you came to be a Cripple, 
My Lameneſs, anſwer' d the Devil, 
is owing to a Quarrel I formerly had 


WP! — with Pillardoc the — | 
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Chap. II. pn Two Sticks. 17 
of Intereſt, about one Manus, 4 
Man of Buſineſs, and one oft the 
Farmers of the Revenues: he heing 
very rich we. as warmly conteſted 
who fheu'd" have the Poſſeſſion of 
him, and fought-4t out in the middle 
egion? of the Ar, from whence 


Ri 


Pillaruos hei ng the ſtionger. of the 
two) 'threw ine a ee Earth, 


as the Poets tell ye Jupitor did Vu 
can; and ſo — the Reſemblance 
of our Adventures, my Comrades 
call'd me the Lame Devil, or the De- 
vil upon reno Sticks 4- and that Nick= 
Name, which they 'they" gave e me in Rails 
lery, has ſtuck by me ever ſinte : 
But »tho* a Triple, >! vah "yetc"pS 
pretty | — cy (halle be a Wit- 
neis of my ae. Srm!nS5.t en 
13 Bag, dds us endl tie DIC 
cdurſe, and make haſte but of the 
Garret. It will not belong before 
the Magician comes _ to labour at 
—— of a beautiful Sy 
which--mightly'\ viſits him; and if he 
ſhould ſurprize us, he. would not fail 
to commit me to the Bottle from 
0 whence 


{i 
1 
| 
'f 
1 
| 
" 
+ 
| 
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18 The DEVIL Chap. II. 
hence I came, and confine you to 
the ſame. Let's therefore, | in the 
firſt place, throw away all the Pieces 
of he broken Phial, that the En- 
chanter may not diſcover my En- 
largement. 
If he ſhould had it ofer our 1 
parture, Cleofas, what 
then be the Event? What would 
be the Event! anſwer'd the Demon. 
I find you bave not read the Treatiſe | 
concerning Compulſrons. Alas! were 
Lconceal'd at the fartheſt Part of tho 
Earth, or hidden in the Region 
where the fiery Salamanders dwell; 
ſhould I deſcend to the Shades hes 
low, or the Bottom of the deepeſt 
Sen, I ſhould not be ſecurd from 
his Reſentment. His Conjurations are 
ſd powerful, that all Hall 
— In ſhort, I cannot beſiſt his ar- 
bitrary Commands, but ſhall be forced; 
much againſt my Will, to appeat be- 
fore him, and ami to whatever 
Fains he pleaſes to ĩnflict on me. bay . 
If fo, Teply'd the Scholar, I very 
much fear that our Friendſhip * 


921 
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be of no long Duration; this dread- 
ful Necromancer will ſoon perceive 
our Flight. I don't know that, re- 
ply'd the Spirit, for we can't tell 
what may happen. What, ſaid Lean- 
dro Perez, are you not acquainted 
with Futurity ? No indeed, reply'd 
the Devil, we know nothing of x th 
Matter; but thoſe who depend up- 
on our Aſſiſtance, are fine Bubbles; 
and indeed to this Opinion are to be 
aſerib'd all the Fooleries which are 
impos'd on Women of Quality by 
Fortune-telers of both Sexes, when 
they conſult them on future Events. 
We only know the Paſt and the Pre- 
ſent. 1 don't know therefore he ;: 
ther the Magician will ſoon diſcover 
my Abſence, but hope not; for here 
being ſeveral Phials very like that in 
which I was enclos'd, he may per- 
haps not miſs a ſingle one. I am 
much in the ſame Condition in his 
Laboratory, as a Law- Book is in the 
Library of a Man of Buſineſs; be 
never thinks of me, and when he 
doth, he never doth. me r 
"ft O 
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of converſing with me. Hie is the 
moſt inſolent Enchanter that I know 
for during the Whole Time that l 
was his Priſoner, he did not once 
vouchſafe to ſpeak to me. 


What fort of ' Fellow is this? re- 
ply*d Don Cleofas; or what have you 
done to draw down his Hatred up- 
on you? I croſsd one of his De- 
figns, reply'd Aſmodeo: There was a 
Place in an Academy void, which 
he propos'd to obtain for a Friend 
of his, but I was refoly'd it ſhould 
be given to another. The Magician 
prepar'd a Taliſman, compos d of the 
moſt powerful Characters of the Ca- 
dala; but I placed my Man in the 
Service of a great Miniſter, and bis 
Name accordingly carried it from the 
Taliſman. 

At theſe Words, the Demon ga- 
ther'd up all the Pieces of the bro- 
ken Phial, and after having thrown 
them out of the Window, Come 
then; ſaid he to the Scholar, let us 


male the beſt of our way; take hold 
; of the End of my Cloak, —_— 


Chap. III. pan Two Sticks 21 
nothing. However dangerous the Of 
fer: appear'd to Don Cleofas, he yet 
choſe rather to accept it, than expoſe 
himſelf to the Reſentment of the 
Magician; wherefore he took as 

hold as he could of the Devil, 
who carried him out of the Windov. ; 1 


eee 
CHAP. Il. 


Whither the Devil carried Don Cleof as, 
and what he firſt ſhew'd bim. 


Smodeo was not in the wrong 
when he boaſted his Agility ;, 

he cleft the Air with as much Ra- 
pidity as an Arrow from a Bow, and 
rch'd on St: Saviour's / Steeple. 
hen gotten on his Feet, he ſaid 
to Don Cleofas, Well, Signior Nees 
dro, when Men are in a very uneaſy, 
hobling Coach, and cry out, This 
in 4 Coach for ihe Devi! do you 
no think they do us Juſtice? I think 
nothing 


reer 
am y to rm upon Experi- 
ence, that the Devil's is not only * 
frer than a Chair, but alſo ſo expedi- 


ö 
Very w 7 y* t E Mon; 
but — don't 1 why I brought 
5 ther. I intend from this high 
lace to ſhew you whatever is at 
preſent 2 i — ay = my 
Yiabolical Power I will heave u 
the Roofs of the Houſes, and x 
withſtanding the "Darkneſs of the 
Night, clearly expoſe to your View 
Whatever is now under them.” At 
theſe Words he only extended his 
ight Hand, and in an Inſtant all the 
oofs of the Houſes ſeem'd remov d; 
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and the Scholar ſaw the Inſides of em 
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» This View was too ſurpriſing 
His Eyes run thro' all Parts of the 
_ 'City, and the Variety which ſur- 
rounded him was 22 to en- 
his curioſity a long time. 
r — faid the Dæmon, 
this Confuſion of Objects which 
you ſutvey with ſo much Pleaſure, 
affords: really. a very charming Pro- 
ſpect , but in order to furniſh you 
with a perfect Knowledge of Hu- 
man Lite, it is neceſſary to explain 
to you what all thoſe People, which 
you ſee, are doing. I will diſcloſe 
to you the Springs of their Actions, 
and their moſt ſecret Thoughts. 
Pr'ythee, ſaid the Scholar, ſince 
you are ſo kind a Devil, let me a 
little look about me from this mi 
er fit with 
much Security. What a agree 
— of Perſons and Thin 
do theſe numberleſs Candles and 
Torches, round this great City, pre- 
ſent id us? What pretty Arts Men 
tave- to extend their Lives, and 
3 double 
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double their Joys, by this Day of 
their own. mailing Tis, methinks, 
an Argument of the Greatneſs of 
Human Life, that the Wit of Man 
is never: at reſt; bur always hurry'd 
on in ſearch of ſomething to give 
it: ſelf a Satisfaction, which 1cannot 
be drawn from meeri mnjͥʒmqul Oc- 
currences, but muſti be rais' d from 
the Embeliſiments of Arts, the En- 
tertainment of Inventions, and 
The Devil had not Patience, but 
immediately interrupted the Ha- 
tangue Clrofas was going into, and 
told him; Sir, if you deſire => 
Converſation : mall not be merely 
Ramble, like the Labour of ly 
Travellers, who fill their Heads 
with Admiration, and neglect Know- 
ledge, let me beſeech you to wait 
dor my Opinion Act. you ſce, 
before you commend it. The ſpa- 
$2: taken up with various 
Kine and 4. 5 the — — 
ays you ſee uipages, en 
Hurriages, and Crouds of People 
moving by Candle- light, make you 
ann | fall 
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fall into Applauſes of the Induſtry 
of Man, when at the fame time I 
muſt tell you, there is not one Per- 
ſon in all that Croud who had not 
better be faſt aſleep, than employ'd 
as you ſee him, if you knew what he 
was going about, and is the Motive 
of his Actions. | 

Demon, reply'd the Scholar, you 
and I are fo new Acquaintance, and 
the Profeſſion you are of has ſo ill a 
Reputation for Sincerity, that I am. 
at a Loſs, both as to what kind of 
things you really think laudable, and 
as to your Veracity in ſpeaking your 
real Sentiments of what you ap- 
plaud. Scholar, ſaid the Demon, we 
ſhall ſpeak of Things and Perſons, as 
they ſtand in the Order of Nature. 
A Man is to be commended when 
he doth what, as Man, he ought to 
do; and a Thing 1s valuable fo far 
as It is ſerviceable to ſome good End 
or other. By this plain way of think- 
ing, Objects keep their Place in the 
Opinion, whether the Obſerver be 
a Devil, a Saint, a Philoſopher or a 

Vo L, I. C P e- 
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Peaſant. Before this Light it is, that 
grave Politicians of twenty, airy 
Girls of fifty, languiſhing Lovers 
of ſixty, and all Perſons who affect 
Characters unſeaſonable to their Age, 
Lay, betore this Light it is, that all 
Varnifli diſappears, and Youth is, 
then only graceful when it becomes 
its Pleaſures, and Age when it con- 
ſales its Eaſe. 

The Scholar was ſtill entertaining 
his Eyes in the groſs, with the Va- 
riety of Objects before him, and en- 
joying the Pleafure of looking into 
the Houſes which his Companion 
had until'd, when an Aſſembly very 
regularly diſpos'd in one of em had 
fix'd his Attention: He communi- 
cated his Satisſact ion to his Familiar ; 
who immediately aflum'd a new Air 
and Mein, and told him, with an un- 
uſual Chearfulneſs, that he was glad 
he lik'd an Edifice in which he had 
a particular Intereſt, That Stru- 
cture, ſaid he, is a Theatre, the Ma- 
_ _—_ - do __ Relation 

mine, mat £ may ca it my own 

* | Houſe 


Houſe upon that Foundation, as 
well as that it is the conſtant Scene 
of Love-Adventures, of which I am 
Preſident. I ſee, quoth Clecfus, a 
retty ſmug Gentleman ſtand be- 
ind the Scenes, with a Cane in his 
Hand, of a wrinkled Countenance, 
but an amorous, briskiſh Eye: he 
looks, methinks, as if he had for- 
merly been an old Man; and there is 
ſomething ſo particularly reſembling 
yourſelf in the Novelty of his Ad- 
dreſs, that I preſume he is the Kinſ- 
man you | of. Sir, anſwer'd 4A 
wodeo, your Conjecture is juſt: that 
is Signior Divita: You are to un- 
derſtand, continued he, the Figure 
you there obſerve is a Twin- Brother 
of mine, and lay with me in the 
ſame Cradle, when a certain Emiſ- 
ſary of the Kingdom of Darkneſs 
came and ſurvey*d- us both; me he 
obſerv'd to be the moſt phlegma- 
tick, and conſequently thought I 
ſhould ſtand in need of continual In- 
ſtigation to Evil, therefore he took 
me off to make a Devil, and left my 
1 S2 Bro- 
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Brother to be bred an Attorney, in 
which Way we are ſure of Men's 
Services all their Lives, and their 
Company at the End of *em. But 
what has an Attorney to do with 
the Stage? interrupted Cleofas, Sir, 
reply'd Amedeo, an Attorney has 
hold of any Thing or Perſon with 
which he can join his Name in a 
Parchment: My Brother had theſe 
Premiſſes for ever fix'd to him by an 
Inſtrument which Men call a Mort- 
gage, with this iar Clauſe, 
That the Land is for ever paying, 
but is never to diſcharge itſelf, which 
is a Prerogative they of the Faculty 
have above all other Men; for Law+ 
yers, like Prieſts, can purchaſe but 
not alienate. This my Brother is 
the neweſt Charafter upon Earth, an 
hopeful old Man, and I doubt not 
but before he is ſeventy he'll make 
Love with as good an Air as the 
beſt of *em. He has wholly bid fare- 
wel to his duſty Parchments, and 
uſes his Arts as an Attorney, but 
merely as the Pitfalls and Trap- doors 
aL ." XY on 
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on his Stage, which ſerve at once 
to make his own Eſcape, and catch 
his Purſuers. Well, quoth Cleofas, 
of all Men' living, give me the Life 
of Signior Divito Such Company 
to viſit him! ſuch a Seraglio to at- 
tend him! I may fay it without Va- 
nity; - quoth A/modeo, my Brother 
has as great an Influence on the 
Pains and Joys of Lovers as any Be- 
ing below 'myſelf 'in the Univerſe : 
But ſuch is the Ingratitude of Man- 
kind, that all his Cares are neglect - 
ed. Did you but ſee him in his Spe- 
ctacles examining the tender Hams of 
a young Dancer, the heaving Bo- 
ſom of an Actreſs to be bred to Tra- 
gedy; in ſhort, - the conſtant Cor- 
reſpondences the painful Labourer 
is forced to keep with all the idle 
Part of Mankind, both Foreign and 
Domeſtick, you would own him to 
be the Machiavel for the State of 
Love. He can tell you, as ſoon as 
any Spirit of us all, how long ſuch 
a young Virgin will hold out againſt 
an importunate. Lover; how 

C 3 ſoon 
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ſoon that Lover will be weary of 
her, and conſequently ſhe fall under 
his Dominion, to Act and Propa- 
te the Paſſion which Undid her. 
am very glad, my dear Scholar, 
you fix'd your Eye there, for a The- 
atre is the trueſt Picture of Human 
Life; and the Men who make the 
greateſt Figure in the World are no 
more what they ſeem, than that lit- 
tle diminutive Fellow you ſee taking 
off his Buskins and his Feather in 
the Tyring-Room, is the Heroe you 
ſaw juſt now on the Stage. To make 
it yet more like the World, do you 
look on yonder Couch, and ſee how 
Lucrece and Targuin agree behind 
the Scenes. Such is the Force of 
Diſtance, and well - manag'd Impo- 
ſture, that the Pitch and Roſin t 
Fellow is mixing will appear to the 
Audience Lightning, and the roll- 
1 that Nine-pin Bowl makes him 
a Thunderer: In a Word, the Stage 
may repreſent to you in the moſt 
lively Colours the Diſtinctions and 
Manners among Men. This only _ 
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be ſaid for the Play-houſe, that it is 
much leſs a Cheat than the World: 
For the Actor muſt have the Mein, 
the Geſture, the Look, the Voice, 
and the whole Behaviour of the He- 
roe whom he perſonates; while the 
Mock-Worthy, which Fortune gives 
you very often, in every Step be 
makes is out of his Character, and 
ſhows you he either never knew, or 
has forgot what is really his Part. 
To give you then Inſtances of the 
Impoſture, in each Place, turn 
from the Playhouſe, and look elſe- 
where. 1 
Where ſhall we begin? Let us 
obſerve firſt of all in the Houſe on 
the right hand, that old Wretch tell- 
ing his Gold and Silyer; he is a 
rich, covetous Citizen. His Coach, 
which he had for almoſt nothing 
at an Auction of an Alcalde of the 
Court, is drawn by two poor lean 
Mules that are in the Scable, and 
which he feeds according to the 
Laws of the Twelve Tables, that is, 
each with a Pound of Barley a-day. 
C 4 He 
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He uſes them as the Romans, did 
their Slaves. It is about two Years 
ſince he return'd from the Indies, 
loaded with a vaſt Quantity of Bars 
of Gold, which he turn'd into ready 
Money. Do but admire with what 
an Eye of Pleaſure this Fool ſurveys 
his Riches, He is never fatisfy'd 
with Jooking at them. But at the 
fame time ſee what is going forward 
in the Chamber adjoining. Don't 
you ſee two young Fellows with an 
old Woman? Yes, anſwer'd Don Cle- 
ofas, I ſuppoſe they are his Children, 
No, reply*d the Devil ; they are his 
Nephews and Heirs, who being im- 
cent to divide his Spoils, are con- 
- fulting a Witch to know "waa he 
ſhall die. | 

In the next Houſe there is a Couple 
of 8 Pictures enough. One is 
'a ſuperannuated Coquet going to 
Bed, after leaving her Hair, Eye- 
brows, and Teeth on her Toilet. 
The other is an amorous Dotard of 
ſixty, juſt come from making Love. 


He has already laid down his Eye, 
falſe 
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falſe Whiskers and Peruke which 
hid his bald Pate, and expects his 
Man to take off his wooden Arm, 
2 to go to Bed with the 
reſt. | 
If I may truſt my Eyes, ſaid Zam- 
bullo, in yonder Houſe I ſee a beau- 
tiful, tall young Girl, that would 
make a fine Picture: What a charm- 
ing Air ſhe has! Very well, reply'd 
the Cripple 3 that beautiful young 
Creature, you are ſo charm'd with, 
is elder Siſter to the Gallant that is 
going to Bed. One may ſay ſhe is 
the Counter-part of that old Coquet 
who lodges with her. Her Shape, 
which you admire, is a Machine, in 
the adjuſting of which all the Art 
of the ableſt Mechanics has been ex- 
hauſted: her Breaſts and her Hips 
are artificial, and not long ſince ſhe 
dropp'd her Rump at Church, in 
the midſt of the Sermon. Tet as ſhe 
gives herſelf a girliſh Air, ſhe has 
two young Fellows that ſtrive to be 
in her good Graces: nay, they have 
even. proceeded to Blows for her. 
% oy C 5 Tha 
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The Fools :methinks I ſee two Dogs 
Aghting for a Bone, 
Pr'ythee laugh with me at the 
Concert begun after a Family-Sup- 
per, in that Houſe hard by there. 
They are ſinging Cantatas; an old 
-Counſellor compos'd the Muc, and 
the Words are a Bayliff's, who ſets 
up for making Love, a Coxcomb 
that makes Verſes for his own Di- 
werſon, and the Puniſhment of o- 
chers. The Symphony conſiſts of 
a Bagpipe and a Spinet: An old un- 
gain Choirifter with a ſqueaking 
Pipe ſings the Treble, and a young 
Girl in a very deep Voice the 
Baſs. . Very pleaſant indeed, ery'd 
Don Cleofas laughing! Had hey 6 in- 
tended to have made a Jeſt of all 


aveded better. 4: 

| Caſt your Eye on that m 
cent Palace, purſu'd the Devil, 
will there ſer a great Lord laid in a 
ſplendid Apartment, with a Casket 
full of Billets-dousx, which he is con- 


unually reg to lull him aſleep 
more 
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more voluptuouſly. They come from 
a Lady whom he adores, and who 
puts him to ſuch an Expence, that he 
will ſoon be reduced to ſollicit for 
2 56— to ſupport him- 
If every body is at Reſt in that 
Palace, and every thing huſld and 
ſtill there; to make Amends, every 
thing ſeems to be in Motion in the 
next Houſe on the left Hand. Do 
not diſtinguiſh a Lady in a red 
Damask Bed? It is a Woman uf 
Quality, Donna Fabula, who has quit 
{ent for a Midwife, and is going tp 
preſent »her old Husband Don Tor- 
ribio, whom you ſee by her, with 
an Heir. Are not you charm'd with 
that Gentleman's good Nature? The 
Cries of his dear Moiety pierce his 
Soul: tHe is penetrated with Grief, 
and ſuſſers as much as the. With 
what Care and Earneſtneſs does he 
ſtrive to help her! Really, faid Le- 
andro, the Man is in a great Fluſter 3 
but I diſcern another who ſeems to 


with- 


firſt Cauſe of all the Pains his Lady 
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without being concern'd at the Suc- 


ceſs of the Affair. And yet he ſhould 


have ſome Concern, ply'd the 
Cripple, ſince that Domeſtic is the 


ſuffers. 

your eye a little farther, 
continued he, and ' obſerve that Hy- 
pocrite in a low Room rubbing 


Hhimfelf all over with Coach-wheel 


Greaſe, in order to go to a Meeting 
- Sorcerers this Night between 

St. Sebaftian's and Fontarabia. 1 
would you thither this Minute 
to oblige you with ſo t a Di- 
verſion, if I was not of being 
known by the Devil who rec 
the Goat there. | 
That Devil and you then, ſaid the 
Scholar, are not very good Friends. 
No, I think not indeed, anſwer d 
== Why, it is the "Numerical 
Hillardoc I was 2 Sugar juſt now. 
The Raſtal would certainly 
betray me, and inform our Magi- 
cian of my 1 You have beſides 


Ten ſome Squabble with 
ps had 80 4 
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this ſame Pillardoc. I have ſo, re- 
ply'd the Dæmon: About two Years 
ago we had a freſh Difpute about a 
Gentleman's Son at Paris who had 
ſome Thoughts of ſettling in the 
World. We both pretended to the 
Diſpoſal of him. He would have 
made him a Factor, and I would fain 
have had him a ſmart Fellow, and 
made his Fortune among the Women; 
but our Comrades, to end the Diſ- 
ute, made a raſcally Monk of him. 
They then reconciled us, and we em- 
braced — and from that time be- 
came mortal foes, + t 
- Let us have done with this belle 
Aſſemble, ſaid Don Cleofas, for I 
have no manner of Curioſity to be 
at it; but let us rather purſue our 
Examination of what offers before 
us. Pray tell me, what mean thoſe 
Sparks of Fire iſſuing out of that 
Cave? It is, reply'd the Devil, one 
of the moſt fookſh amongſt all the 
Works of Men. The grave Per- 
fonage you ſee in that Cave, at the 
flaming - Furnace, is an Alchymiſt, 
z whoſe 
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whoſe rich Patrimony the Fire will 
conſume by degrees, and he will never 
find what he ſpends it in ſearch of. 
For, between you and I, the Philo- 
ſopher's Stone is no better than a fine 
Chimera, that I my felf forged, to di- 
vert my felf with Human Under- 
ſtanding, which would-pais the Bounds 
crib'd to it. . . 
This Alchymiſt's Neighbour is an 
honeſt Apothecary, who is not yet 
gone to Bed. You ſee him at work 
in his Shop with his decrepid Wife 
and Apprentice. Do you know what 
they are doing? The Maſter is pre- 
paring a prolific Pill for an old Ad- 


wocate that is to be married To- 


morrow; the Man is making a laxa- 
tive Decoction, and the Woman 


beating aſtringent Drugs in a Mor- 
nen ne een een 21 
In the 1 over- againſt the A- 
-pothecary?s, ſaid Zambullo, I ſee a 
Man getting out of Bed and dreſ- 
ſing in all haſte, . Adſo, anſwer'd 
the Spirit, it is a Phyſician riſing 
upon a very preſſing Occaſion, He 


1. 


— 
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is ſent for to x Prelate, who :cough'd 
1 after he was gone to 
Turn your Eyes a little farther to 
the right, and try, whether by the 
dull Lamp in that Garret, you can 
diſtinguiſh a Man ſtalking in his 
Shirt. Yes, yes, I am right, cry'd 
the Scholar, by the fame Token 
that I would venture to draw you 
up an Inventory of the Furniture 
in it. There is nothing but a wretch- 
ed ſorry Bed, a Stool, a Table, and 
the dirty Walls all over as black as 
Soot. That loſfty- minded Perſon, re- 
ply'd Aſmodeo, is a Poet; and what 
ſeems black to you, are Tragic 
Verſes 'of his own Compolition, 
with which he has hung his Cham- 
der; for the want of Paper forces 
him to write his Poems on the 

Walls. Ig 
By the Hurry, and buſy Air of 
his Gait, ſaid Don Cleofas, I ſhould 
conclude that he was -compoſing 
fome piece of very great Importance. 
You are not in the wrong to _ 
> 
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fo, ſaid the Cripple; he yeſterday 
gave the finiſhing Stroke to a Tra- 
gedy, Intitl'd, the Univerſal Deluge, 
He cannot be reproach'd with ne- 
glecting the Unity of Place, ſince 
all the Scenes are laid in Noab's 
” . IO 

I aſſure you 'tis an excellent Piece, 
for all the Beaſts are there introduced 


talking as learnedly as fo many Do- 


ctors. He intends to dedicate it, and 
has already ſpent ſix Hours in 
working up the Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
and is at this Moment gotten to the 
laſt Line. It. may Guſtly- be call'd a 
Maſter- piece; for not one of the 
moral or political Virtues, not one 
of the Topics of Praiſe that can 
poſſibly be beſtow'd on a Man whoſe 
Anceſtors, or his ewn Merit, has 
rendred illuſtrious, are ſpar'd : Ne- 
ver was Author fo prodigally-laviſh 


of his Flatteries. To whom does he 


to addreſs ſo magnificent 
an Elogy? reply'd the Scholar. He 
knows nothing of that yet, anſwer'd 
the; Devil, he has: left a Blank » 
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.the Name, and he is in Queſt of 
ſome rich Lord, more generous than 
the Patrons to whom he has dedi- 
cated his former Pieces. But People 
that pay for Dedications are very 
ſcarce now-a-days. Men of Quality 
have mended that Fault, and there- 
by done an acceptable Service to the 
Public, which before was continually 
peſter'd with wretched Performances; 
the greateſt part of Books being for- 
merly written for the Lucre of their 
Dedications. i 4 
Now we are upon the Subje& of 
Dedications, added the Demon, I 
muſt give you a very extraordinary 
Circumſtance: A Lady at Court 
having allow*d. an Author to dedi- 
cate his Works to her, reſolv'd to 
ſee the Dedication before it was print- 
ed; and. not thinking it came up to 
her Perfe&tions, took the Pains to 
9 one of her own, and ſend it 
to the Author to place it before his 
B | | 
„ cry'd Leandro, I ſee 
Thieves breaking into a Houſe over 


Chamber of a Vi 
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a Balcony... You are not miſtaken, 
ſaid Ajmodeo. „they are Houſe- 
breakers getting into a Banker's, 
Let us watch them, and ſee what 
they will do. They are examining 
the Counting-houſe, and rummaging 
every where, But the Banker has 
been before-hand with them, he ye- 
ſterday made the beſt of his way to 
Holland, with all the Riches in his 
Coffers. 

Sure, ſaid Zambullo, that is ano- 
ther Thief on a filk Ladder getting 
into a Balcony. No; he 1s not what 
you take him to be, anſwer'd the 
Cripple. It is a Marquis ſcaling the 
in, who is 
willing to be rid of that Name. He 
made her ſome duperficial Promiſes 
of Marriage, and ſhe not in the leaft 
diftruſting his Oaths, has yielded; and 
no Wonder, for on Love's Exchange, 
your Marquiſſes areMerchants of _ 
great Reputation. 

I ſhould be glad to know, Bid 
the Scholar, what that Man in the 
Night-gown and Cap is doing. He 
.-/ 8 
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is writing very hard, and all the 
while his Hand 1s guided by a little 
black Figure that ſtands at his El- 
bow. The Man a writing, anſwer'd 
the Devil, is a Clerk- or Regiſter of 
a Court, who, to oblige a Guardian 
who will return the Favour, is alter- 
ing a Decree pronounced in Favour 
of his. Pupil, and the little black 
Figure that guides his Hand, is Beau 
Griffael, the Clerks Devil. But this 
Griffael, "ey y'd Don Cleofas, I ſup- 

ſe, ſupplies this Place only as a 
8 3 ſince Flagal being the Spirit 
of the Bar, the Regiſters 18 ſeem direct - 
ly ſubject to his Direction. No, re- 
ply'd Afmodeo the Regiſters were 
thought a Body conſiderable enough 
to have a of their own ; and I 
aſſure you he has more ron his Hands +. 
than he can compaſs. 

In a Citizens Houſe next Door 
to the Regiſter, obſerve a young 
Lady on the firſt Floor; ſhe is a 
Widow, and the Man you ſee with 
her is her Uncle, who lives on the 
ſecond, The Baſhfulneſs of that 


young 


tertainments. Every 
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young Widow deſerves your Admi- 
ration: | ſhe ſcruples receiving her 
Shift before her Uncle, but retires in- 
to her Cabinet to have it put on by 


her Gallant, whom ſhe has hidden 


there. 
With the Regiſter lives a Relati- 


on of his, a great, greaſy, lame Gra- 


duate, who for Joking has not his 
Fellow in the World. Volumnius, fo 
cry'd up by Cicero for his ſmart, 
witty Repartees, did not rally ſo a- 
greeabl This Batchelor, call'd at 
Tad the Graduate Donoſo 
way of Excellence, is courted by 
the Court and City that make En- 
one ſtrĩves who' 
ſhall have him; he has a particular 
Knaek of making the Gueſts merry, 
and is the very Soul and Delight of 
an Entertainment; ſo that he every 
day dines at ſome conſiderable Man's, 
and never returns *till two in the 
Morning. He is now at the Mar- 
quis of Alcaniaa s, which happen'd 
purely 
n 2 
®* Donoſo is acetions in ho Spaniſh Tongue. 
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ly by chance. How by chance ? 
— Leandro. I will explain 
my ſelf, anſwer' d the Devil. About 
Noon to-day there were five or 
ſix Coaches at the Graduate's Door 
from different Noblemen that all 
ſent for him. He order'd their Pages 
to be ſent up to him, and taking 
a Pack of Cards, told them, that 
ſince he could not oblige all their 
Maſters, and was reſolv'd not to 
give any Preference, thoſe Cards 
ſhould decide the Matter, and that 
he would dine with the King of 
Spades. | 
What can be the Deſign of that 
Cavalier, ſaid Don Cleofas, who is 
fitting at a Door on the other ſide 
the Way ? Does he wait for the 
Chamber-maid's letting him in ? No, 
no, anſwer'd Aſmodeo; He is a 
young Caftilien that is practiſing your 
ſublime Love in Form. He has a 
mind, -out of a pure Spirit of Gal-. 
lantry, in Imitation of Lovers of 
former Days, to paſs the Night at 
his Miſtreſs's Door. Every now 42 
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then he tlirums. upon a miſerable 
Guitar, accompanying it with Dit- 
ties of his own compoſing ; but his 
Dulcinaa who lies on the ſecond 
Floon, whilft ſhe is liſtening to his 
Muſick, is all the while bewailing 
the Abſence of his Rival. 

Let us give a Look into that new 
Building divided into two ſeparate 
Wings. In the firſt lives the Owner 
of it, that old Gentleman who ſome- 
times walks about the Room, and 


ſometimes ſinks into his eaſy Chair: 


Sure, faid Zambullo, his Head muſt 
be taken up with ſome Project of 
Importance. Who can this Man be? 
To judge, by the Splendor and Rich- 
es of his Apartments, he muſt be 
ſome Grandee of the higheſt Rank. 
However, anſwer'd the Devil, he 
is no more than a Contador, but 
is grown old in Places of great Pro- 
fit. His Eſtate is worth about four 
Millions; but his Conſcience ſug - 
geſting ſome uneaſy Reflections upon 
the manner of his acquiring it, and 
finding he muſt ſhortly — * his 
19 27 | C 
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Accounts in the other World, be 
is grown ſcrupulous, and is think- 

ing of building a Monaſtery, - and 
flatters himſelf that after ſo good a 

Work, his Mind will be at Reſt. 
He has already obtain'd Leave to 
found a Convent; but being firmly 
reſolv*d not to place any Monks in it, 
in whom the Virtues of Chaſtity, So- 
briety, and Humility do not eminently 
ſhine, he is very much puzzled in the 
Choice, 

In the ſecond Wing lives a fair 
Lady, who after bathing in Milk, 
is juſt ſtept into Bed. This volup- 
tuous Creature is Widow to a. 
Knight of the Order of St. Jaques, 
whoſe empty Title was all the Riches 
he left her. But by good Fortune, 
two Counſellors of the Council of 
Caſtile are her Gallants, who e pally 
contribute to the Expences * 
Houſe. 

Alas! cry'd the Scholar, the Air 
reſounds with Shrieks and Lamenta- 
tions, Some ſad Accident muſt have 
happen'd. It is this, ſaid the * 

wo 
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Two young Gentlemen were 2 
ing at Cards in that Gaming-houle, 
where you ſee ſo many Lamps and 
Candles lighted up ; they grew warm 
n their Game, drew their Swords, 
and wounded each other mortally, 
The eldeſt of them is married, the 
youngeſt an only Son, and they are 
both ' expiring. The Wife of the 
one, and the Father of the other, in- 
form*d of the ſad Diſaſter, are juſt 
come to them, and they fill the 
Neighbourhood with their Com- 
3 Unfortunate Child, ſaid the 
ather addrefling himſelf to his Son, 
who was 1 hearing him, how of- 
ten have I adviſed- thee to leave off 
Play? How often have I foretold 
thee, that it would coſt thee thy 
Life? If thou dieſt thus unfortunate- 
ly, I here call Heaven to Witneſs, 
it is not my Fault. As for the poor 
Wife, ſhe is running mad; tho? 
her Husband have by his Gaming 
loſt all the Fortune ſhe brought 
him, tho* he have fold all her Jew- 
els, and even her very Cloaths; ſhe 
N | "in 
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is inconſolable at the Loſs of him. She 
is curſing Cards, which have been the 
Cauſe of it, ſhe is curſing him that in- 
vented them, ſhe 1s curling the Ot. 
houſe, and all that live in it. 

J extremely pity People that are 
raving mad for Play, ſaid Don Cleo- 
fas, their Minds are often in ſuch a 
horrid Situation. Thank Heaven, I 
have nothing to anſwer for upon ac- 
count of that Vice. But you have 
another full as bad, reply'd the Devil. 
Think you it is at all more excuſable 


to give yourſelf up to common Pro- 


ſtitutes z and was not you this very 
Night in danger of. being kill'd by 
Bullies? Really I admire at the Folly 
of Mankind; their own Faults ſeem 
Peccadillo's to them, whereas the 
look at thoſe. of others thro' a Mi- 
croſcope. 

Let me preſent you with ſome 
more melancholy Images, continu'd 
Aſmogeo ; obſerve that corpulent 
Man ftretch'd out upon a Bed in 
the Houſe juſt by the Gaming-houſe., 
It is an unfortunate Canon, who juſt 
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and Domeſtics, far from affording him 
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now ſell into an Apoplexy: his Niece 


any A ſſiſtance, ſuffer him to die for 
want of it, and are ſeizing his beſt 
Effects, and conveying them to a Re- 
ceiver of ſtolen Goods; after which 
they will be wholly at Leiſure to mourn 
and to lament. 

A little farther you ſee two Men, 
whom they are- now burying : wy 
are two Brothers, that were 
ſick of the ſame Diſeaſe, but took 
different Meaſures ; one of them re- 
ly'd, with an entire Confidence, on 
his Phyfician ; the other let Nature 
take her Courſe, they are. bath 
dead; the former from taking all the 
Phyſic the Doctor order'd, and the 
latter becauſe he would take nothing, 
This is very perplexing, ſaid Leandro; 
Alas! what muſt then a poor ſick 
Man do? That is more than I can 


dell you, reply'd the Devil: I know 


very well there are ſuch things as 
good 7 but Do Pl 
whether are” any 
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er eye. rpg 
d he; IW ew you 
more diverting, Do not you hear a 

frightful Din in the Street? A Wi- 

bu of ſixty has this Morning mar- 
ried a young Fellow of ſeventeen, 
upon which, all the merry Fellows 
in that Quarter are met together to 
celebrate the Wedding, with a jan- 
gling Conſort of Pots, Frying - pans, 
and Kettles, You told me, inter- 

rupted the Scholar, that the making 
ridiculous Matches was your Pro- 
vince; yet you had no hand in this. 

No truly, reply'd the Cripple ; I 

was far from having any hand in it, 

for I was confin'd; but had I been 
at Liberty, I would not have meddled 
in it, This Widow had a ſcrupulous 

Conſcience,' and only married to en- 

joy her darling Pleaſures without Re- 

morſe, I never make ſuch Marriages: 

J have a much greater Pleaſure in 

troubling Conſciences, than 1 in ſetting 

them at reſt, 
Notwithſtandiug the Din of this 

Nr un Serra, ſaid Zambullo, I 

D 2 fancy _ 


52 © Te DEVIL Chap. III. 
I hear another Noiſe, Yes, 
anſwer' d the Cripple, it comes from 
a Tavern, where a great, greaſy Dutch 
Captain, a French Choiriſter, and a 
German Officer of the Guards are ſing- 
ing a Three-part Song ; they have 
been at it ever ſince eight this Morn- 
ing, and each of them fancies it is for 
the Honour of his Country to make 
the two others Drunk. ue 
Throw your Eyes a Moment croſs 
the Way to that Houſe that ſtands 
by it ſelf over-againſt the Canon's ; 
you will ſee three famous Courte- 
Zans making a Debauch with three 
great Lords of the Court. Ah how 
pretty are they, ſaid Don Cleofas ! I 
do not wonder that Men of Quality 
are ſo mad aſter them! How they 
embrace them ! they muſt certainly 
be deeply in Love with them. How 
young and unexperienced are you, 
ſaid the Spirit! You do not know 
this ſort of Ladies; their Hearts are 
more painted than their Faces. What- 
ever Marks of Tenderneſs they ex- 
preſs, yet they have not the leaſt 
| $5 Grain 
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Grain of it for thoſe Lords, They 
careſs the one for a Protection, and 
the two others for Settlements. It 
is ſo with all Coquets, and tho* Men 
very fairly ruin themſelves for them, 
they are not the more lov'd by them; 
but on the contrary, whoever pays 
for Love, 1s treated like a Husband : 
This is a Law in amorous Intrigues, 
which I my ſelf have eſtabliſh'd. But 
let us leave thoſe worthy Peers to taſte 
the Pleaſures they ſo dearly purchaſe, 
whilſt their Footmen, who wait for 
them in the Street, comfort them- 
ſelves in the pleaſing Expectations of 
enjoying them gratis. 

Pray do me the Favour, interrupted 
Leandro Perez, to explain that Picture 
that now preſents it ſelf before me. 
Every body is ſtill up in that great 
Houſe on the Left. What is the 
meaning that ſome are laughing 
ready to burſt, and others dancing ? 
It muſt be ſome great Feſtival ſure, 
It is a Wedding, ſaid the Cripple, 
all the Servants are making merry, 
but within leſs than three Days, that 
| D 3 very 
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very Palace which you ſee at preſent 
the Scene of ſo much Joy, was the 
Houſe of utmoſt Mourning. It is a 
Story I muſt let you into: indeed it is 
ſomewhat long, but I hope you will 
not think it tireſome, At the ſame 

time he thus began, 5 


r 
The Hiſtory of the Amours of the Ceunt 


de' Belflor, and of Leonora de 
Ceſpides. 35508 


2 * E Count de Belfler, one of 


the moſt conſiderable Grandees | - 


of the Court, lov'd young Leonora de 
Ceſpides to diſtraction, but never in- 
tended to marry her: The Daughter 
of an ordinary Gentleman did not ſeem 
2 Match conſiderable 3 for him, 
which reaſon he on d to 
make a Miſtreſs of . e 2 
 *Twas with this Deſign that he 
purſu'd her where- ever ſhe vo 
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and loſt no Opportunity of diſcover- 
ing his Love, by the extraordinary 
Reſpedts he paid her : But he could 
neither *. nor write to her, ſhe be- 
ing perpetually guarded by a ſevere 
and vigilant Duenna, whoſe Name was 
Madam Marcrila. This drove him 
to Deſpair, and feeling his Deſires ir- 
ritated, by the Difficulty of attaining 
them, he was continually projecting 
Ways to deceive the Argus which 
— his 10. 

On the other ſide, Leonora per- 
ceiving the Count's Regard for her, 
could not help being touch'd with 
the ſame Tenderneſs for him, which 
inſenſibly form'd it ſelf into ſuch a 
Paſſion in her Heart, as at laſt grew 
to be extremely violent, I did not 
indeed augment it by my common 
Temptations, becauſe the Magician, 
who kept me Priſoner, deny'd me 
the Uſe of all my Functions; but 
Nature, no leſs dangerous than my 
ſelf, engag d in it, and that was e- 
nough. And indeed all the difference 
that there is betwixt her and me is, 
D 4 that 
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that Nature corrupts Hearts by ſlow 
degrees, whilſt I ſeduce them expedi- 
Cy. 

Affairs were in this Poſture, when 
Leonora and her perpetual Gover- 
nante, going one Morning to Church, 
met an old Woman with one of the 
largeſt Strings of Beads that ever Hy- 
pocriſie yet made: accoſting them 
with a pleaſant ſmiling Air, ſhe thus 
addreſs'd her ſelf to the Duenna ; 
The good God preſerve you ! faid 
ſhe ; The holy Peace be with you! 
Give me leave to ask whether you 
are not Madam Marcella, the chaſte 
Widow of the late Signior Martin 
Rozeta * The Governante having an- 
ſwer'd, Yes: You are luckily met 
then, reply*'d the old Woman; and 
IT am to acquaint you, that I have at 
home an old Relation of mine, who 
is very deſirous to ſpeak with you. 
He is lately arriv'd from Handers, 
was your Husband's moſt intimate 
Friend, and has ſome Particulars of 
the utmoſt Importance to commu- 
nicate to you, He had waited on 
f | you 
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you if he had not been prevented 
by a fit of Sickneſs, that has reduced 
him to the point of Death. I live 
not half a Stone's throw from hence, 
I beſeech you to take the Trouble of 
following me. 

The Governante, who wanted not 
Prudence and good Senſe, being a- 
fraid of a falſe Step, knew not what 
to reſolve on; but the old Woman 
gueſſing the Reaſon of her Uneaſi- 
neſs, ſaid to her; Dear Madam Mar- 
cella, you may ſecurely rely upon me, 
my Name is la Chicona ; the Licen- 
tiate Marcas de Figueroa, and the 
Batchelor Mira de Meſqua will an- 
ſwer for me as ſoon as for their 
Grandmothers. I don't defire you 
to come to my Houſe for any thing 
but your own good. My Relation 
is willing to reſtore you a Sum of 
Money, which he borrow'd of your 
Husband. The very thoughts of Re- 
ſtitution engag'd Marcella on her 
ſide: Come Girl, ſaid ſhe to Leonora, 
let's go ſee this good Lady's Relation; 
to viſit the Sick is an Act of Charity. 

p.” D 5 They 
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They ſoon reach'd la Chicona's 
| Houſe; and were led into a lower 
Room, where they found a Man in 
Bed with a grey Beard, and if he 
was not really very ſick, he at leaſt 
feign'd himſelf ſo. Couſin, ſaid the 
Old Woman, preſenting to him the 
Governante, here is the Lady you 
deſir d to ſpeak with, Madam Mar- 
cella, the Widow of your Friend 
Signior Martin Rozeta. At theſe 
Words the old Man lifting up his 
Head a little, ſaluted the Duenna, and 
making Signs for her to come nearer 
the Bed-ſide, ſaid in a feeble Tone; I 
thank Heaven, dear Madam Marcella, 
for prolonging my Life to this Mo- 
ment, which was the only thing I de- 
ſir'd; I fear'd I ſhould have dy'd 
- without the Satisfaction of ſeeing you, 
and putting into your own Hands an 
hundred Ducats which my intimate 
Friend, your late Husband, lent — 
to help me out of an honourable 
rel I was formerly engag'd in at hs 
ges. Did he never acquaint you with 
_ * 
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Alas no, anſwer'd Madam Marcella, 
he never mention'd it. God reſt his 
Soul! he was generous enough to 
forget the Services he did his Friends; 
and, very unlike thoſe Boaſters who 
brag of what they never did, he ne- 
ver told when he oblig'd any Perſon. 
He certainly had a very great Soul, 
reply*'d the old Man; a Truth which 
I am more firmly engag'd to believe 
than any Man elſe ; and to prove it 
to you, you mult give me leave to 
relate the Affair out of which I was 
ſo happily extricated by his Aſſiſtance ; 
but having ſomething to diſcloſe of 
the laſt Importance with regard to the 
Memory of the deceas'd, I ſhould be 
very glad of an Opportunity of re- 
vealing them to his diſcreet Widow 

alone.. | 
Very well, faid Ja Chicona, that 
you may have the better Opportu- 
nity of diſcourſing her in private, 
this young Lady and I will retire to 
my Cloſet. At theſe Words ſhe left 
the Duenna with the ſick Man, and 
conducted Leonara into another 
_ Cham» 
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Chamber, where without any Cir- 
cumlocution ſhe ſaid, Fair Leonora, 
the Moments are too precious t6. be 
miſ-ſpent ; you know the Count de 
Belflor by fight, he has long lov'd 
you, and languiſhing dies for an 

portunity to tell you ſo; but the Vi- 
gilance and Severity of your Gover- 
nante have always hindred him from 
enjoying that Satisfaction. In this 
Deſpair he had Recourſe to my In- 
duſtry, which I have made uſe of for 
him. The old Man, whom you have 


Jjuſt now ſeen is the Count's young 


Valet de Chambre, and all that hath 
been done is only a Trick to de- 
ceive your Governante and draw you 
hither. 8 


Theſe Words were no ſooner end- 


ed, than the Count, who was con- 
ceal'd behind the Hangings, appear'd, 
and throwing himſelf at Leonora's 
Feet: Madam, ſaid he, pardon the 
Stratagem of a Lover who could no 
longer live without ſpeaking to you; 
if this obliging Matron had not pro- 
eur d me this Opportunity, CR 
| — ave 
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have abandon'd my felf to Deſpair, 
Theſe Words, expreſs'd with a ve- 
ry moving Air by a Perſon not at 
all diſagreeable to her, highly per- 
plex'd Leonora: ſhe continu'd ſome 
time doubtful what Anſwer - ſhe 
ought to make; but at laſt recover- 
ing herſelf, and looking diſpleas d at 
the Count, faid : Perhaps you be- 
lieve your ſelf very much oblig'd to 
this officious Lady, who has ſo well 
ſerv'd your Purpoſe ; but her De- 
ſigns to ſerve you ſhall prove inef- 
fectual. 

At theſe Words ſhe made ſeveral 
Steps to get out of the Room, but 
the Count ſtopp'd her; Stay, ſaid 
he, adorable Leonora, hear me one 
Moment, my Paſſion is ſo pure that 
it ought not to alarm you; I own 
you have ſome Grounds to- oppoſe 
the Artifice which I have made uſe 
of to converſe with you ; but have 
I not hitherto in vain endeavour'd 
to ſpeak to you? I have tollow'd 

ou theſe ſix Months to the Churches, 
alks, Play-houſes, and all public 

. Places. 
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Places. I have long in vain watch'd 
an Opportunity of telling you how 
you have charm'd me; your cruel, 
your mercileſs Governeſs has conti- 
nually fruſtrated my Deſigns. Alas 
then, inſtead of turning the Strata» 
gem which I have been forced to 
employ. into a Crime, commiſerate, 
fair Leonora, my ſuffering all the 
Tortures of ſuch a tedious Expe- 
Ration, and judge, by your Charms, 
the mortal Pangs they have occa- 
ſion'd. | en 
|  Belflor did not forget to reinforce 
his Words with all the Airs of Per- 
ſuaſion which gallant Men are us'd 
to practiſe with Succeſs, accompa- 
nying his Words with ſome Tears; 
with which Leonora began to be 
touch'd, and in deſpight of her Re- 
folution, ſome tender compaſſionate 
Emotions began to ariſe in her 
Heart; but far from yielding to them, 
the more ſhe perceiv'd them to grow, 
the more ſhe preſs'd to be gone. 
Count, faid ſhe, all your Talk is in 
vain, I wilt not hear you; don't de- 
2936 * tain 
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tain me any longer, but let me 
out of a Houſe in which my Virtue 
is ſo rudely attack*d, or by my Cries 
J will call in all the Neighbour- 
hood, and expoſe your Audaciouſ- 
neſs to the Public. This ſhe ut- 
ter'd in ſuch a reſolute Tone, that 
la Chicona, who was oblig'd to ſtand 
in Awe of the Magiſtracy, begg'd 
of the Count not to puſh things any 
farther: Upon which he forbore 
oppoſing Leonora's Intention, who 
got out of his Hands, and (what had 
never before happen'd to any Virgin) 

uitted the Cloſet as good a Maid as 
ſhe enter'd it. 

She immediately flew to her Go- 
vernante z Come, good Matron, ſaid 
ſhe, leave off your fooliſh Dialogue; 
we are Cheated, let's quit this dan- 
gerous Houſe. What's the Matter, 
Child! with Amazement anſwer'd 
Madam Marcella: What is the Rea- 
ſon of your ſo haſty Departure? PII 
inform you, reply'd Leonora; but 
let's fly, for every Minute I ftay 
here gives me freſh Uneaſineſs. How- 
ever 
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ever earneſt the Duenna was to know 
the Cauſe of this Haſte, ſhe could 
not then be ſatisfy d, but was oblig'd 
to yield to the Inſtances of Leonora. 
They both went away in a hurry, 
leaving /a Chicona, the Count, and 
his Valet de Chambre in as great Con- 
fuſion, as a parcel of Players oblig'd 
to act a Piece, that has already been 
damn'd by the Criticks. 
When Leonora was gotten into 
the Street, with a great deal of in- 
ward Diſturbance ſhe began to tell 
her Governante what paſs'd in la Chi- 
cona's Cloſet. Madam Marcella was 
very attentive, and when they had 
reach'd their own Houſe, I proteſt, 
my Daughter, ſaid ſhe, I am ex- 
tremely mortify'd at the Thoughts 
of what you have juſt inform*d me of; 
how was it poſſible for me to be de- 
luded by that old Woman? At firſt 
I made a Difficulty of following her: 
O that I had continu'd in the ſame 


Opinion! I ought to have miſtruſt- 
ed her flattering Wheedles, 1 have 
committed a Folly not to be for- 
| given 
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iven in a Perſon of my Experi- 
— Ah why did not hr diſcover 
this Plot whilſt I was at Ja Chicong's 
Houſe! I would have ſcratch'd out 
their Eyes, calPd the Count de Bel- 
flor by all the Names I could have 
thought on, and tore off the Beard 
of the Counterfeit old Man, who 
told me ſo many Lies. But I will 
this Minute return with the Money 
which I honeſtly receiv'd as a real 
Reſtitution of what I ſuppos'd my 
Husband had lent, and if I find 
them together they. ſhall not loſe by 


ſtaying for me. Theſe Words ended, 


ſhe put on her Veil which the had 
laid by, flew out, and made the 
beſt of her way to /a Chicona's 
Houſe. 

The Count was yet there, and by 
the ill Succeſs of his Stratagem, re- 
duced almoſt to Deſpair. Another 
would have quitted the Purſuit ; but 
he was not diſcourag'd: For, with 
a thouſand good Qualities, he had 


one which was very ill; it was the 


ſuffering himſelf to be too much 
hurry'd 
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hurry'd on by his amorous Inclina- 
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tions. Whenever he lov'd a Lady, 
he was too warm in the Purſuit of 
her Favours, and tho* naturally an 
honeſt Man, he made no Scruple of 
violating the moſt ſacred Laws to ac- 
compliſh his Defires. Conſidering 
then that it was impoſſible for him 
to gain his End without the Aſſiſtance 
of Madam Marcella, he reſolv'd to 
leave no Means unattempted to en- 
gage her in his Intereſt. He conclu- 
ded that this Duenna, how ſevere ſo- 
ever ſhe appear'd, was not Proof a- 
gainſt a conſiderable Preſent ; and in- 
deed his Opinion was not unjuſt, for 
if there are any ſuch things as Truſty 
Governantes, the only Reaſon is that 
the Ga/lants are not rich enough to 
make ſufficient Preſents, hey 
Madam Marcella was no ſooner 
arriv*d, but finding thoſe ſhe wiſh'd 
for there, ſhe open'd in a very out- 
rageous manner, loading the Count 
and la Cbhicona with a Million of hard 
Names, and made the Reftitution- 
Sum fly at the Head of the Valet de 
l Cbambre. 
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Chambre. The Count attempted to 
appeaſe this Storm with Pati 
and throwing himſelf at the Daenna s 
Feet to render the Scene more mo- 
ving, he preſs'd her to take the Purſe 
again, and offer'd her a thouſand Pi- 
ſtoles beſides, conjuring her to have 
Pity on him. As her Compaſſion had 
never been ſo powerfully ſollicited, 
ſo ſhe did not prove inexorable. She 
ſoon quitted her Invectives, and com- 
paring the offer d Sum with the 
mean Recompence ſhe expected from 
Den Lewis, ſhe eaſily found that it 
was more for her Intereſt to draw 
Leonora from her Duty, than pre- 
ſerve her in it ; which engag'd her, 
after a few complimental Refuſals, 
to take up the Purſe again, accept 
the Offer of the thouſand Piſtoles, 
promiſe to be ſubſervient to the 
Count's Paſſion, and immediately 
pron for a Performance of her 

romiſe. | 

Knowing Leonora to be a virtuous 
young Lady, ſhe very carefully a- 
voided giving her the leaſt Suſpicion 


of 


. 
[ 
. 
. 
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of her Correſpondence with the 
Count, for fear ſhe ſhould diſcover 
it to Don Lewis, her Father; and 
being reſolv'd on more ſubtle Mea- 
ſures to ruin her, ſhe thus addreſs'd 
herſelf at her Return : Leonora, I 
have juſt now ſatisfy*d my enrag'd 


Mind, I found the three villanous 


Deceivers confounded at our coura- 
geous Retreat. I threaten'd /a Chi- 


cona with your Father's Reſentment, 


and the moſt rigorous Severity of 
the Law; I call'd the Count de Bel- 


flor all the ill Names which Rage 


could ſuggeſt, and hope that Lord 
will no more be guilty of any ſuch 
Attempts, and that his Intrigues will 
no more exerciſe my Vigilance, I 
thank Heav'n that by your Reſolu- 
tion you have eſcap'd the Net which 
was ſpread for you. I weep for Joy, 
I am raviſh'd to think he has not 
been able to gain any Advantage 
over you by this Stratagem; for 
great Lords make it their Diverſion 
to ſeduce young Ladies, Moſt of 
thoſe who value themſelves on pre- 
; ſerving 
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ſerving the ſtricteſt degree of Probi- 
ty are not ſcrupuleus on this Head, 
as tho* the diſhonouring of Families 
was no ill Act. I don't abſolutely ſay 
that the Count is a Man of this Cha- 
racer, nor that he aims at deceiving 
you; we muſt not always judge ill 
of our Neighbours, perhaps his De- 
ſigns are honourable : Tho? his Qua- 
lity entitles him to the beſt Match 
at Court, your Beauty may yet have 
made him reſolve to marry you: 
remember alſo, in the Anſwers he 
made to the hard Words I gave him, 
he hinted it to me. 


What do you fay, good Gover- 


nante ? ' interrupted Leonora; if he 
had any ſuch Intention, he would 
before now have ask'd me of my Fa- 
ther, who would never have deny'd 
a Man of his Quality. What you 


ſay is very juſt, reply'd the Duenna, | 


I am of your Mind; the Courſe 
which the Count took is ſuſpicious, 


or rather his Intentions were ill: 1 


am almoſt in the Mind to return to 
him, and ſcold at him afreſh. No, 
| good 
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good . reply d „ *tis 
better to forget what is > and 
revenge it by Contempt. Tis true, 
faid Marcella, I think that is the beſt 
way; you are wiſer than I. But on 
the other ſide, let us not judge amiſs 
of the Count's Sentiments: How do 
we know but he took that Courſe, 
as the moſt refin'd way of diſcover- 
ing his Paſſion ? Before obtaining 
your Father's Conſent, perhaps he 
was fond of obtaining your Favour, 
and ſecuring your Heart by long 
Services, that your Union might 
thereby be render'd more charming. 
If fo, my Daughter, would it be a 
great Crime to hearken to him? Un- 
boſom your ſelf, you know my tender 
Affection for you; Are you ſenſible of 
any Alteration in Favour of the Count? 
or would you, if it was put to you, 
refuſe to marry him? 

At this malicious Queftion the too 
ſincere Leonora caſt down her Eyes, 
and bluſhing own'd that ſhe had no 
Averſion for him; but Modelty 

D her farther diſcovering ering fer 
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ſelf, the Duenna preſs'd her afreſh to 
hide nothing 'from her : She, over- 

wer'd by the Governante's tender 
Þrofeſtions, went on: Good Mar- 
cella, ſaid ſhe, ſince you would have 
me talk to you as my 
know that I think Belflor deſerves to 
be lov'd : I lik'd his Mein ſo well, 
and withal have heard ſuch an ad- 
vantageous Character of him, that I 
could not help being touch'd with 
his Addreſſes. The indefatigable 
Care which you always took to op- 
poſe them hath frequently given me 
great Uneaſineſs, and I own that I 
have ſilently deplor'd, and in ſome 
meafure repaid with my Tears, the 
Pains your Vigilance has forced him 
to bear. I will farther own to you 
at this very Moment, that inſtead of 
hating him after this raſh Attempt, 
my Heart againſt my Will excuſes 
him, and throws the Fault on your 
Severity. 

Daughter, reply*'d the Governante, 
ſince you give me leave to believe 
his Addreſſes will be agreeable to 


you, 
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I will manage this Lover for you. 
nd am very ſenſible, anſwer'd Leonora 
in a more moving Tone, of the Ser- 
vice you are willing to render me: 
If. the Count was not one of the 
Grandees of the firſt Rank at Court, 
was he only a bare Gentleman, I 
Mould prefer him to all Men; but 
= us not flatter ourſelves, Belflor is 

a great Lord, and doubtleſs is de- 
ſign'd for one of the richeſt Heireſſes 
in the Kingdom. Don't let us ex- 
uu that he will ever deſcend to 

on Lewis's Daughter, who has but 
a mean Fortune to offer him: No, 
no, adds ſhe, he has no ſuch favou- 
rable Thought of me ; he does not 
think me worth bearing his Name, 
and purſues me only to diſhonour 
— | 2 5 £2477 
Ah wherefore, ſaid the Duenna, 
will you think he does not love you 
well enough to marry you? Love 
daily works greater Miracles than 
that. You ſeem to imagine that 
Heaven hath ſet an infinite diſtance 
bawint che Count and you; do 
your- 
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your ſelf more Juſtice, © Leonora; it 
would not be below him to join his 
Fortune to yours; you are of an an- 
cient noble Family, and your Alli- 
ance could never put him to the 
Bluſh. Since you have ſome Incli- 
nations towards him, continu'd ſhe, 
I muſt talk with him: 1 will ex- 
amine his Intentions, and if I find 
them ſuch as they ought to be, I 
will encourage them with ſome 
Hopes. Oh take care how you do 
that, reply'd Leonora; I am of Opi- 
nion you t not to go in ſearch 
of him; if he ſuſpe&ts my having 
any hand in it, he will ceaſe to va- 
lue me. Oh I am a Woman of more 
Addreſs than you imagine, reply'd 
Marcella; I will begin with accu- 
ſing him of a Deſign to ſeduce. you, 
upon which he will not fail to ju- 
ſtify himſelf ; I will hear him, and 
ſhall ſee the Event. In ſhort, my 
Daughter, leave it to me, I'll manage 
your Honour as cautiouſly as if it 
were my own, | 
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The Duenna went out at the begin- 
ning of the Night: She found Be(flor 
near Don Lewnss Houſe, and gave 
9999 8 wan. 
with her M „ not 
to value herſelf on her OO - 
the Diſcovery of the Lady's Pat 
ſion for him. Nothing could o- 
blige the Count mote than this 
News, wherefore he expreſs d his 
Thanks to Marcella in the moſt ſen- 


fible manner; that ia, he promis d 
bs 


ive her the thouſand Piſtoles 
next Day, aſſuring bimſelf 
Gi the Succeſs of his Enterprize z 
very well knowing, that a Woman 
ee 1s half ſeduced. wk 
'd w 


parted very well fatisfy 
each other, the Duenna returning 


 Leonora, who impatiently ex pect- 
ed her, ask'd what News ſhe had 
brought : The beſt that you could 
ever hear, anſwer'd the 25 over nante, 
all thi ſucceed the beſt in the 


World. 1 have ſeen the Count; I 
tan 


home. 
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can tell you that his Intentions are 
not ill, he has no other Deſign bur 
that of marrying you. This he ſwore 
to me boy x fp 40x ſacred amongſt 
Men. You may imagine that 
] yielded es dim open is, but I af 
ſure you I did not. If you are thus 
reſoly'd, ſaid I, why don't you make 
the uſual Application to Don Lewis ? 
Ah, dear Marcella, 1 
out a ing diſturbed at this 
ſtion, d you think it pro * 
me to obtain her Father's Will, 
before I was aſſured how ſhe ſtood 
inclin'd towards me; and, confider- 
ing nothing but the Tranſports of « 
blind Paſſion, endeavour tyrannically 
to obtain her of her Father? No; her 
Eaſe is dearer to me than my own 
Defires, and I am too much a Man 
of Honour to build my Happineſs on 
8 1 
During t xpreſſions 185 
continu'd the Dxenna, I obſerv'd 
him with the utmoſt Attention, and 
—— my Experience in = 
covering by his ng whether h 
E 2 Lowe 
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Love was ſo ſincere as he repre- 
ſented it. What ſhall I ſay? He 
feem'd touch'd with a real Paſſion, 
and I with a Joy which without 


| much difficulty I could not conceal. 


Being then ſatisfy'd with his Since- 
rity, I thought it not improper to 
glance at your Sentiments with re- 


* to him, in order to ſecure you 
ch a conſiderable Lover. My Lord, 


ſaid I to him, Leonora hath no Aver 


ſion to you; and, as far as I can 
judge, your Addreſſes are not inſup- 
rtable to her. Great God, ex- 
claim'd he then all in a Rapture, 
what do I hear! Is it poſſible that 
the charming Leonora ſhould enter- 
tain any favourable Thoughts of me? 
How much am I indebted to you, 
moſt obliging Marcella, for having 
rid me of ſuch a tedious Uncertain- 
ty: You, who by a continual Op- 
poſition have loaded me with ſo ma- 
ny Torments. But, dear Marcella, 


compleat my Bliſs, by obliging me 


with an Opportunity of ſpeaking 


ow the Divine Leonora; 1 will ſo- 
lemoly 


* 
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lemnly promiſe and ſwear before you, 
that I will never be any other's but 
hers. 

To this, purſu'd the Governante, 
he added yet more moving Aſſeve- 
rations z in ſhort, Daughter, he en- 
treated me in ſuch a preſſing manner 
to procure him a private Opportu- 
nity of ſpeaking to you, that 1 could 
not avoid promiſing to accompliſh 
it, Ah, why did you promiſe him 
that? reply'd Leonora ſomewhat di- 
ſturb'd. With how much Care have 
you inculcated this Doctrine into 
me, that a prudent Virgin ought in- 
duſtriouſly to ſhun all dangerous Con- 
verſations? I agree to what you ſay, 
reply'd the Duenna, and it is a very 
good Maxim; but you may lawful- 
9 with it on this Occaſion, 

nce you may look on the Count as 
your Husband. He is not ſo yet, re- 
ply'd Leonora, and I ought not to 
ſee him before my Father allows of 
his Suit. 

Madam Marcella now began to 
repent the good Education ſhe had 
E 3 be- 
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beſtow'd on the young  fince 
ſhe found it fo — bo? ſubdue 
her Virtue. But yet reſolv'd to com · 
bs her End, coſt what it would, 
dear Leonora, faid ſhe, I applaud 
myſelf when I ſee you ſo reſerv'd. 
Oh happy Fruit of my Cares! You 
have profited by all the Rules I have 
given you, I am charm'd with my 
own Work! But, my Daughter, you 
_ exaggerate what I have taught, you 
ftram- my Morals too ſeverely, and 
your Virtue is indeed a little too 
_ The * — of » tri 
, cannot approve of a 
— — Cones, indi- 
ſtinguiſhably and indifferently. levelPd 
agamſt Guilc and Innocence. A Virs 
doth not abandon her Virtue, 
affotding her Ear to a Lover, of 
the Purity of whoſe Deſires ſhe is 


fatisfy'd z; in which caſe it is no 
more criminal to anſwer his Paſſion, 
than it is to be ſenſible of it. De- 
_ upon me, Leonora, I have too 
Mm 


[ence , and am too 
deeply engag'd in your Intereſts, 
i 5 to 
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to draw you into any Meaſures pre- 
judicial to you. | 
Alas! where would you have me 
ſpeak with the Count? ſaid Leonora. 
2 own Apartment, reply'd the 
Duenna, for that is the ſafeſt Place; 
I will introduce him to-morrow 
Night. Good Marcella, reply'd Leo- 
nora, ſhall I then admit a Man 
Yes, you {ſhall admit him, inter- 
rupted the Duenna; *tis no ſuch ex- 
traordinary thing as you imagine, 
tis done every day, and I ſend up 
my Wiſhes, to Heaven that the 
Maidens who receive ſuch Viſits may 
be fortify'd with as good Intentions 
as yours? what have you 
to fear? Shall not I be with you? 
If my Father ſhould ſurprize us! re- 
ply'd Leonors. Never diſturb your 
ſelf in the leaſt about that, return'd 
Marcella; your Father is perfectly 
ſatisfy'd in your Conduct, knows 
my Fidelity, and repoſes an entire 
Confidence in me. Upon this Leo- 
nora, being ſo: violently puſh'd on by 
the Duenna, and inwardly preſs'd — 
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her Love, was no longer able to 
hold out, but yielded to Marcella's 
Propoſal. 

The Count was immediatel y in 
form'd of it, and fo joyfully receiv'd 
the News, that he inſtantly pre- 
ſented his Female Agent with five 
hundred Piſtoles and a Ring of the 
like Value; and ſhe accordingly 
finding him ſuch a ſtrict Obſerver 
of his Word, reſolv'd not to fail in 
the Performance of her Promiſe. So 
that next Night, as ſoon as ſhe ima- 
gin'd the Family aſleep, : ſhe faſten'd 
to the Balcony. a ſilken Ladder which 
the Count had given her, and by! 
that means introduced the impati- 
ent Lover into his Miſtreſs's Apart 
ment. 

In the mean while the young La- 
dy was wholly taken up with à Se- 
ries of melancholy Reflections, 
which very much diſturb'd her. 
Notwithſtanding her Inclination for 
the Count, and whatever her Go- 
vernante could ſay, ſhe blam'd her 


eaſie Conſent to a Viſit that. would 
; violate 
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violate her Duty. The Purity of his 
Intentions did not make her eaſy. 
To receive a Man into her Cham- 
ber by Night, whoſe real Senti- 
ments ſhe was ignorant of, and 
withal without her Father's Know- 
ledge, ſeem'd to her not only crimi- 
nal, but alſo what might render her 
contemptible in her Lover's Eyes. 
*[ was this laſt Reflection which 
moſt tormented her, and ſhe was ex- 
tremely full of it when the Count 
enter'd. | | 

He immediately fell on his Knees, 
to thank her for the Favour ſhe did 
him. He appear'd thoroughly touch'd 
with Love and Acknowledgement, 
and afſured her of his Intentions to 
marry her; but not . expreſſing him- 
ſelf ſo ſatisfactorily on that head as 
ſhe deſir d: Count, faid ſhe, I am 
willing to believe that you have no 
other Deſign than what you have 
told me; but whatever Aſſurances 
you can give me, I ſhall always 
ſuſpect them till they are autho- 
riſed by my Father's Conſent, Ma- 
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fince ask'd that, if I had not fear 
the obtaining it at the Expence of 
your Repoſe. I don't blame you for 
not having yet done it, reply'd Le- 
onora, but even approve theſe more 
refin'd PunCtilio's of your Love; but 
nothing at preſent hinders you, and 
you muſt k to my Father as 
ſoon as poſſible, or reſolve never to 
fot me more. | 

Ahl why never fee you more, 
charming Leonora reply'd the Count. 
How little ſenſible are you of the 
Pleaſures of Love! If you knew 
What it was to love, as well as I, 
you would be pleas'd with my dif- 


- cloſing my Pains in ſecret, and at 


laſt conceal them for ſome time 
from your Father's Knowledge. Oh 


how great are the Chartns of fuch a 


— 5 Correſpondence berwixt two 
earts firmly united! They may 
prove ſo to you, faid Leonora, but 
they can be no other than Torments 
to me. Such ſubtle Diſtinctions of 
Tenderneſd very il! become a vir- 

tuous 
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tuous Maiden: Boaſt therefore no 
more of the Delights of a guilty 
Commerce, which, if you valued me, 
you would not have offered ; and if 
your Intentions are really fuch as you 
wou'd perſuade me they are, 1 ought 
from the bottom of your Soul to blame 
my hearing ſuch Offers ſo patiently. 
But alas, adds ſhe, letting fall ſome 
Tears, tis to my Weakneſs alone that 
this Crime ought to be im z I 
have indeed deſerved it, by doing 
what I have done for you. 

Adorable Leonora, d the Count, 
you wrong me extremely z your too 
{ſcrupulous Virtue takes falſe Alarms. 
Why ſhould you fear, becauſe I have 
been ſo happy as to prevail on you 
to favour my Love, that I ſhould 
ceaſe to value you ? How unjuſt is 
this! No, Madam, I am ſenſible of 
the full Value of your Favours ; they 
can never deprive you of my Eſteem ; 
I am therefore ready to do what 
you expect of me, and will ſpeak to 
Signior Den Lewis to-morrow, I 
will uſe my utmoſt Endeavour to ob- 

tain 


—_ — —— 


| 
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accepting me for his Son- in- Law. 
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tain his Conſent to my Happineſs ; 
but I muſt not omit telling you, 
that I ſee but ſmall Hopes of it. 
How ! replyed Leonora extremely 
ſuprized, can my Father poſſibly re- 
fuſe his Confent to a Man of your 
Character and Quality at Court? 
Tis that very Quality and Charact- 
er which makes me fear a Denial, 
You are in a ſurprize at what I ſay. 
But I'll rid you of it, Some Days paſt 
the King declared he was reſolved to 
marry me. He hath not yet named the 
Lady he deſigns me for, but has only 
given me to underſtand that ſhe is one 
of the beſt Matches at Court, and that 
he is firmly bent upon it. Not know- 
ing at that time what Sentiments you 
might have with regard to me, (for 


you very well know that your rigorous 


Severity never before allowed me an 
Opportunity of diſcovering myſelf) l 


did not ſhew any Averfeneſs to obey 
his Will. After this, judge, Madam, 
whether Don Lewis would run the 


Riſque of the King's Diſpleaſure, by 
No, 
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No, doubtleſs, ſaid Leonora; I 
know my Father, how great ſoever 
the Advantages of your Alliance might 
prove, would chuſe rather to re- 
nounce it, than expoſe himſelf to 
the King's Diſpleaſure. But if my 
Father ſhould not oppoſe. our U- 
nion, we ſhould not yet be the 
happier; for in ſhort, . Count, how 
can you give me a Hand which the 
King has 'engag'd elſewhere? Ma- 
dam, anſwer*d Belflor, I own fin- 
cerely that I at preſent labour under 
a very great Difficulty on that fide ; 
but yet hope, that by an even and 
very prudent Conduct with regard to 
his Majeſty, I ſhall ſo well manage his 
Favours and Friendſhip for me, as 
to invent a way to avoid a Misfor- 
tune with which I am ſo unexpect- 
edly threaten' d. You yourſelf, beau- 
tiful Leonora, may aſſiſt me herein, 
if you think me worth joining to 
you. Ah! in what manner, ſaid ſhe, 
can I contribute to the breaking off 
the Match which the King has pro- 
poſed to you? Ah, Madam, rep! yed 
e 
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he with a paſſionate Air, if you 8 
to receive my 2 Ba. which Io to 
plight to you, I can preſerve myſelf 
for you, without incurring the King's 
Diſpleaſure. | | 
—.— der 1 8 8 
at I e you in 
Preſence of Madam Aarrella, and tet 
her be Witneſs of the Sanctity of 
our * by this means I 
ſhall eafily eſcape that miſerable 
Knot that is preparing for me: For 
after that, whenever the King preſ- 
ſes me to accept the Lady he de- 
figns 'me, I have nothing to do 
but proſtrate myſelf at Feet 
of my Prince, and inform him 
that 1 have long lov'd and ſ& 
cretly married you. However de- 
| firous he may be to marry me to a- 
nother, he is yet too gracious to 
ſnatch me from her whom I adore, 
and too juſt to offer this Afﬀront to 
your Family. | 
What do you think, diſcreet Mar- 
cella, adds he, turning to the Gover- 
nante, what's your Opinion of this 
| Project 
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Project with which Love has this mi- 
nute inſpir'd me? I am charm'd with 
it, ſaid the Duenna; it muſt indeed 
be own'd that Love is very ingeni- 
ous! And you, charming Leonora, re- 
ply'd the Count, what do you ſay 
to it? Can your Heart, tho* arm'd 
with Diſtruſt, refuſe its Approbation ? 
No, return'd Leonora, provided you 
will let my Father into the Secret, 
who, I doubt not, will ſubſcribe to 
what you will have him. 
We ought to be very careful how we 
intruſt this Affair with him, here inter- 
rupted the wicked Duenna : You don't 
know Don Lewis; he is too nice in 
Punctilio's of Honour to be aſſiſting 
to ſecret Amours : The very Propoſal 
of a private Marriage will offend him. 
Beſides, his Prudence wilt not fail to 
make him afraid of the Conſequences 
of an Union which feems to ſhock the 
King's Deſigns. By this indiſcreet 
Step you will fill him with Suſpicions, 
his Eyes will be continually upon you 
in all your Actions, and he will de- 
prive you of all Opportunities. 22 
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Ahl I ſhall then die with Grief, 
cry d our Courtier. But Madam 
Marcella, purſu'd he, affecting a 
melancholy Tone, do you really be- 
lieve that Don Lewis would reject 
the Offer of a private Marriage ? I 
don't doubt it in the leaſt, anſwered 
the Governante; but nt that he 
ſhould accept it, he is ſcrupulouſly 
religious that he would never yield to 
the Omiſſion of any of the Ceremonies 
of the Church, and if they are all — 
formed in your Marriage it will 
be publiſhed. 
Ah my dear Leonora, then ſaid the 
Count tenderly locking his Miſtreſs's 
Hand betwixt his own, muſt we, to 
ſatisfie a vain Notion of Decorum, 
expole our ſelves to the terrible Dan» 
ger of being ſeparated for ever, fince 
ere is no occaſton for any body but 
yourſelf to diſpoſe of Yourſelf to me ? 
The Conſent of a Father would per- 
haps ſpare you ſome uneaſy Thoughts ; 
but ſince Madam Marcella has ſhew'd 
us the Impoſſibility of obtaining it, 


yield yourſelf to my innocent De- 
ſires; 
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fires; receive my Heart and Hand, 
and when it ſhall be a proper time 
to inform Don Lewis of our Engage- 
ment, we will acquaint - him alſo 
why we conceal'd it. Well, Count, 
faid Leonora, I conſent then that you 
do not ſo: ſoon ſpeak to my Father; 
but firſt ſound the King's Mind. 
Before I receive your Hand in pri- 
vate, ſpeak to your Prince, tell him 
you have privately married me; let's 
endeavour by this falſe Confidence 
Oh no, Madam, reply*d Belflor, I 
am too great a Hater of a Lie, to 
dare to maintain this Feint; I can» 
not thus diſſemble. Beſides, I know 
the King, if he ſhould once diſco- 
ver I deceived him, would 
never pardon me ſo long as he 
lived. | e a os 
I ſhould never have done, Signior 
Cleofas, continued the Devil, if I 
ſhould repeat verbatim all the Ex- 
preſſions which Belflor made uſe of 
to ſeduce this young Lady. Where- 
fore I ſhall only tell you that be 
employ'd all the paſſionate Lan- 

| guage 
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guage which I ſaggeſt to Men on the 
like Occaſions: But it was in vain 
he ſwore he would as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble publickly confirm the Promiſe 
which he had made in ſecret, it was 
in vain he called Heaven to wit- 
neſs his Oaths, he could not tri- 
umph over Leonora's Virtue 3 and 
Day being ready to 14777 for- 
ted him againſt his Will to de- 


Faq next Day the Duenna, be- 
Peving her Honour, or rather her 
ntereſt, engaged not to abandon her 
. 67 pang id to Den 3 
aughter; Lebnara, I don't Know 
what to ſay farther to you; I find 
you oppoſe the Count's Paſſion, as 
tho' it had no other Aim but that 
of a bare Gallantry: Have you not 
obſerv'd © ſomething in his Perſon 
that diſpuſts þ- ag; good Mar- 
cella, anſwered Leonora; on the con- 
trary, he never * ſo amiable, 
and his Diſcourſe diſcoyered new 
Charms to me. If fo, replied the 
Governante, I don't comprehend * 
n ou 
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You are ſſeſſed with a violent 
Inclination him, and yet refuſe 


to yield to a thing, the Neceſſity of 
which has already been repreſented to 
ou. | 

: My good Madam, reply'd Dan 
Lewis's Daughter, you have more 
Prudence and Experience than I; 
but have you conſider' d through] 
the Conſequences which may reſult 
from a Marriage contracted without 
my Father's Knowledge ? Yes, yes, 
anſwered the Duenna, I have made 
all neceſſary Reflection on that, and 


am very ſorry to ſee you ſo obſti- 
nately reſiſt the glorious Settlement 
which Fortune ents you. Have 


a Care your Obduracy does not weas 
ry and diſguſt your Lover, and be 
afraid left he ſhould caſt his Eyes on 
the Intereſt of his Fortune, which 
the Violence of his Paſſion has made 
him neglect. Since he offers to give 
you his Faith, accept it without far- 
ther Deliberation. His Word binds 
him; than which nothing is more 
ſacred to a Man of Honour. —_— 
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I, am a Witneſs that he acknow- 
ledges you for his Wife. Don't 
vou know that ſuch important Evi- 
dence as mine is ſufficient to con- 
demn, in a Court of Juſtice, that 
Lover which ſhould dare to payne 
himſelf? 
It was by ſuch Language as this 
that the perfidious Marcella ſhocked 
Leonora, who ſuffering all Reflecti- 
ons of the Danger that threatned her 
to wear off, in all Simplicity a few 
Days. after abandoned herſelt to the 
Count $ wicked Intentions. The Du- 
enna introduced him every Night 
by the Balcony into his Miſtreſs's 
1 and let him out before 

a 

One Night. having warned him to 
depart ſomewhat later than ordinary, 
and Aurora beginning to break through 
the Darkneſs,” he haſtily endeavour'd 
to ſlide into the Street, but by Miſ- 
chance ſucceeded * ill chat he got a 
very ſevere Fall. 

Don Lewis de Ceſpides, whoſe Bed- 
Chamber was under that of his 
Daughter, 


þ 
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Daughter, happening that Morning 
to riſe very early for the Diſpatch 
of ſome preſſing Affairs, heard the 
Count's Fall, and opening his Win- 
dow to ſee what was the Occaſi-⸗ 
on of the Noiſe, perceived a Man 
juſt . riſen from the Ground with 
great Difficulty, and Marcella in his 
Daughter's Balcony buſy” in draw- 
ing up the ſilken Ladder, which the 
Count had not made ſo good uſe of 
in his deſcending as in his Aſcent. 
Don Lewis rubb'd his Eyes, and at 
firſt took this 8 cle for an Illu- 
ſion; but after having conſidered it, 
concluded that nothing was more 
real, and that the Day-light, imper- 
fect as it yet was, did but too much 
diſcover his Diſgrace. 159 
Confuſed at the fatal Sight, and 
tranſported by a juſt Rage, he flew in 
his Night-gown to Leonore's Apart- 
ment, with a Sword in one Hand, 
and a Taper in the other. He went 
in queſt of her and her Gover- 
nante, in order to facrifice them 
both to his Reſentment. He knock'd 
* at 
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at their Chamber-Door, and com- 
manded them to open it; they 
knew his Voice, and trembling o- 
beyed. He enter d with a furious 
Air, and diſcovering his naked Sword 
to their amazed Eyes ; I come, ſaid 
he, to waſh: away with her Blood 
the infamous Affront that Wretch 
has thrown upon her Father, and 
at the ſame time puniſh the villain» 
ous Governante that has betray'd the 
Truſt I repos'd in her. | 
They both fell upon their Knees, 
and the Duenna began; Signior, ſaid 
ſhe, _ we . the 1 
ment w you have prepar'd, 
vouchſaſe to hear us one cn 
Well, Wretch, replyed the old 
Gentleman, I conſent to ſuſpend my 
Vengeance for a minute : Speak, 
inform me of all the Circumſtances 
of my Misfortunes. But what do I 
talk of all the Circumſtances ? I 
know them all but one, and that is 
the Name of that raſh Man, who 
has diſhonour'd my Family. Signior, 
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de Belflor is the Gentleman that hath 
done it. The Count de Belflor ! 
ſaid Don Lewis ; where has he ſeen 
my. Daughter ? by what means has 
he: ſeduced her? conceal - nothing 
from me. Signior, replyed the Go- 
vernante, 1 will repeat the whole 
Story to you with all the Sincerity 
I am capable of. She then, with an 
infinite deal of Art, recited all the 
Expreſſions which ſhe had made Le- 
onora believe the Count had utter'd 
with regard to her: She painted him 
in the moſt lively Colours of a ten- 
der, ſcrupulous, and fincere Lover. 
But not being able to elude the Diſ- 
covery of the whole Truth, ſhe 
was oblig'd to tell it; but enlarg'd 
on the Reaſons that prevailed with 
them to conceal from him the ſecret 
Marriage, and gave them ſuch an 
acceptable Turn, as appeas d Don 
Lewis's, Rage. Which ſhe perſect- 
ly diſcerning, in order to compleat- 
ly ſoften the old Man; Signior, faid 
ſhe, this is what you deſired to know: 
Puniſh us this minute; Plunge your 
wo 


0 
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Sword in Leonora's Breaſt. But 
what do I ſay? Lewnord is innocent; 
ſhe has only followed the ' Counſel 
of a Woman whom you intrufted 
with her Conduct, wherefore tis 
me alone againſt whom your Sword 
ſhould point. *Tis 1 that have in- 
troduced the Count into your Daugh- 
ter's Apartment, and I alone have 
ty'd the Knot wherewith ſhe is 
bound. Tis I who have wink'd at 
all Irregularities in a Contract that 
was not_back*'d by your Authority, 
in order to ſecure you a Son-in-Law 
whoſe Intereſt you know is the Chan- 
nel thro* which all Court Favours at 
preſent paſs. I had no other Aim 
than Leonora's Happineſs, and the 
Advantage your Family may reap 
by ſuch an important Alliance; and 
indeed nothing leſs than an Exceſs 
of Zeal to ſerve your Houſe could 
draw me into meaſures, that carry 


with them ſuch an Appearance of 


Treachery. 
While the ſubtle Marcella was thus 
cajoling the old Gentleman, her — 4 


Chap. IV. upon Two Sticks. 97 


ſtreſs ſpared no Tears, but diſcover'd 
ſuch a ſenſible Grief as he could not 
reſiſt. He grew tender, his Rage 
turned iuto - Compaſſion, he dropt 
his Sword, and quitting the Air of 
an angry Father; Ah my Daughter ! 
ſaid he with Tears in his Eyes, what 
a fatal Paſſion is Love! Alas, you are 
not ſenſible of all the | Reaſons you 
have to afflict yourſelf. The Shame 
alone that muſt reſult from the Pre- 
ſence 'of a Father who has ſurpriz'd 
you, muſt unavoidably draw. Tears 
from you; beſides which, you don't 
yet foreſee all the Anxieties your Lo- 
ver may perhaps prepare for you. 
And you imprudent Marcella, to 
what a Precipice has your indiſcreet 
Zeal for my Family brought you ? 
| acknowledge that ſuch a conſider- 
able Alliance. as that of the Count 
might dazle your Eyes, and it is that 
alone which excuſes you to me: But, 
Wretch that you are, ought you not 
to have diſtruſted a Lover of his 
high Quality? The more Intereſt 
and Favour- he can pretend to, the 

Vo I. I. F more 
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more you ought to have guarded 
yourſelf againſt him. Should he 
make no of breaking his 
Faith with Leomora, what | 
can I take? If Ii the Aſſift- 
ance of the Laws, a Perſon of his Cha- 
racter would eaſily be able to ſhelter 
himſelf from their Severity: And 1 
wiſn that, continuing juſt to his 
Oaths, he prove willing to dn his 
Word way Daughter ; for i the 
King, as you fay, deſigns ta oblige 
him to marry another 'tis 

much ta be fear'd his Majefty 
will force him to it by Vertue of 
his Prerogative. O Sir, interrupted 
Leonora, chat ought not to alarm you; 
the Count has very well aſſur'd us, 
that the King will not commit ſuch 
a violence on his Paſſion. I am per- 
fwaded, faid Marcella, his Majeſty 
is too. fond of his Favourite to EX» 
erciſe fuch a Tyranny over him, 
and 'alfo that he is too generous to 
lunge into a fatal Grief Dow Lewns 
Ceſpides, who has ſpent all his beſt 


Days 1 in the Service of the Publick. 
N Pray 
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Pray Heav'n it prove fo, replyed 
the ot Gentleman {1 and _ 
my Fears prove vain ! I will go 

the Count, and defire him — 
this Affair. A Father's Eyes are 
piercings and I fhall Are the 
deepeſt Receſſes of his Soul. If E 
find him in the Diſpoſniom which. I 
with, I will pardon what is. = 
but, adds he in a more reſolute Tone, 
if by his Diſeaurſe I diſcover a. per- 
fidious Heart, you ſhall both with 
Tears bewail your Imprudence in 2 
melanchaly Retirement the Remain- 
der of your Days. At theſe Words 
he put up his. Sword, - and ſa 
them to the frightful Thoughts. he 
had raiſed 'in them, returned to his 
Apartment to dreſs. - 

In this Part of the Story Aae 
was thus interrupted hy — Scholar 3 
However affecting the Story you are 
telling me may be, ſomething I have 
my Eyes upon, prevents my hearing 
you ſo attentively as I could with. 1 
lee a very genteel Woman | be- 
tween a young * an old Man, they 

2 are 
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are all three I ſuppoſe drinking ex- 
quiſite Liquors, — whilſt the fond 
Dotard is embracing her, the 'Bag- 
gage ſlips her Hand behind him, in- 
to that of a young Cavalier, who 
to be ſure is the 8 rk. Quite the 
contrary, - a the Cripple, 
it is Her Husband, and the other her 
Lover. The old Man is a Perſon 
of conſequence, a Commander of 
the Military Order of Calatrava, 
and is ruining himſelf for that Lady, 
whoſe Husband has a ſmall Poſt at 
Court 3 ſhe carefſes her old Lover 
for Intereſt, and is falſe to him, in 
favour of her Husband, by Inclina- 
tion. It is a fine Picture, replyed 
Zambullo: But is not the Husband a 
Frenchman ? No, anſwer'd the De- 
vil, he is a Spaniard. Oh then, the 
good City City of Madrid has within its 

alls -good-natur'd Husbands too? 
But We do not ſwarm here, as they 
do at Paris, which without diſpute 
is the moſt fruitful City in the 
World in fuch Inhabitants. Pardon 
, Signior ale, ſaid Don Cleo- 


* 
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fas, for breaking in upon the thread 
of Leonara's Story. Go on with it, 
I beg. you, for it | pleaſes me infinite 
ly: Thete is ſuch an artful Variety 
in the ſeducing this young Lady that 
I am tranſported with it. | 


CHAP. v. 


The Continuation and Concluſion ef the 
Hiſtory of the Count and Leonora. 


De Lewis went early to the 
LY Count, who not ſuſpecting he 
was diſcover'd, was fſurpriz'd with 
this Viſit. He ſtept forward to meet 
him at his Entrance; and after having 
ſtifled him with Embraces, How great 
is my Joy, ſaid he, to ſee Don Lewis 
here? doth he come to offer me an 
Opportunity of ſerving him? M 
Lord, anſwered Don Lewis, order, 
you pleaſe, that we be alone. 
Belflor accordingly did ſo, and they 
both. fate down, when the old Man 
1 F 3 thus 
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thus began : My Lord, ſaid he, m 
Honour and Repoſe require an Ex 
planation, which I come to ask of 
you: I faw you this Morning go 
nut of Leoxora's Apartment; ſhe has 
confeſs'd all, ſhe has told me——She 
has told you that I love her, inter- 
rupted the Connt, to avoid a Dis- 
courſe which he was not fond ot 
hearing: But ſhe has but feebly ex- 
preſſed all that I feel for her. Iam 
enchanted ; the is a Lady all over 
adorable , ſhe has Wit, Beauty, Vir- 
tue; no Perfection is wanting. I 
have been told that you have a Son 
at the Univerſity of Acuſa; is he 
like his Siſter ? If he hath her Beauty, 
and reſemble you in other Excel- 
lencies, he muſt be a compleat Gen- 
tleman. I die with Deſire to ſee him, 
_—_— you all my Intereſt to ſerve 
m, X ; 4 
I am indebted to you for chat Of- 
fer, ſaid Don Lewis gravely ; but to 
come to—He ought to be-enter'd-m 
the Service immediately, interrupt 
ed the Count again; 1 charge my 
L 9 8 ſelf 
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ſelf with the Care of his Fortune; 
I affure you he ſhall not wait amongſt 
the Crowd of Officers. Anſwer me, 
Count, replyed the old Gentleman 
haſtily, and leave off your Interrup- 
tion. Do you deſign to keep your 
Promiſe—— Yes, without doubt, in- 
terrupted the third time; I 
will keep my Word which I have 
given you to ftand by your Son wich 
all my Intereſt; depend upon me, I 
am a fincere Man. *T's too much, 
_ cry'd Ceſpides, riſing up, after hav- 
ing ſeduced my Daughter, that yoa 
dare inſult me; but know, I am a 
Gentleman, and the Injury you have 
done me ſhall not remain umpuniſh- 
ed. At theſe Words he returned 
home with a Heart full of Reſent- 
ment, contriving a hundred Project 
to compaſs his Revenge. As ſoon as 
he was got home, he told Lennora and 
Marcella very. angrily, It was not 
without ground that I ſuſpecte 


d the 
Count; he is a Traitor, on whom 
I will be revenged: And as for you 
two, you ſhall to-morrow be enter- 

F 4. ed: 
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ed in a Convent; you have nothing to 
do but prepare your ſelves, and thank 
Heaven my Rage contents itſelf with 
that Chaſtiſement. He then went and 
locked himſelf up in his Cloſet, to de- 
liberate what Courſe to take in ſuch a 
nice Conjundture. 
How great was Leonora's Grief 
when ſhe: heard Belflor was perfidi- 
ous! She remain*d ſome time with» 
our Motion; a mortal Paleneſs co- 
vered her Face, her Spirits fled, 
and ſhe fled motionleſs into the 
Arms of her Governante z who 
fearing ſhe would then die, u- 
ſed all her Endeavours to get her 
out of this Fit: They ſucceeded, 
and Leonora reaſſuming the Uſe of 
her Senſes, and ſeeing her Governante 
very officiouſly helping her, How 
barbarous are. you! ſaid ſhe with a 
deep Sigh ; why did you force me 
out of the happy State in which I 
was? I was not then ſenfible of the 
Horror of my Fate. Why did you 
not let me die? Tou, who well 
know all the tormenting Griefs 
which muſt diſturb the Repoſe of 
my 
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my Life,  wherefore did you keep me 
alive? 

Marcella ed to comfort 
her; but that only encreaſed her Tor- 
ment. All your Talk is ſuperfluous, 
eryed Don Lewis's Daugliter; I will 
hear nothing. Don't loſe your time 
in attempting to abate my Deſpair, 
you ought rather to raiſe it. You,. 
who have plunged me into the A- 
byſs of Mikes e in which I now am: 
*Fis - you Sis vouched for the 
Count's Sincerity; without you 1 
had never yielded myſelf to my In- 
clinations for him, which I ſhould 
inſenſibly have / conquered, - or how- 
ever at leaſt he would never have 
been able to have gain'd' the leaſt 
Advantage over me. But I will not, 
continued ſhe; charge my Miſery” 
on you, I accuſe no body but my- 
ſelf. 1 ought not to have followed 
your Advice in the Acceptation of 
a Man's Faith, without conſulting. 
my Father. How dazling ſoever 
the Count's Addreſs might appear 
to ms; J ought to have deſpiſed ra- 
F 5 ther: 
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ther than complimented it at the 
* of my Honour : | 


we as tO yield to his e 
s, alter the Affliction which I 


1 hate myſelf z and am fo. far fr 
fearing the Retirement with which 
hiding my "Shame in che woſt dif: 
mal — in the World. 5 

Theſe paſſionate Words were not 
only accompany'd with abundance 
of Tears, but ſhe withal tore her 
Cloaths in Pieces, and revenged the 
Injuſtice of her Lover on her beau- 
tiful Hair. The Ducxna, to ſuit her- 
ſelf to her Miſtreſs's Grief, did not 
ſpare for Grimaces and diſtorted Fa- 
tes. She dropp'd ſome of thoſe 
Tears ſhe had always at command; 
ſhe imprecated a thouſand Curſes on 
Mankind in general, and the Count 
in particular. Is it poſſible, exclaim- 
ed 'the, that Belflor, who W 
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fall of Juſtice and Probity, mould 
prove ſuch a Villain as to deceive us 
both ! I cannot extricate myſelf out of 
this Surprize, or rather, I cannot yet 
perſuade myſelf that it is ſo. 
Really, ſaid Leonora, when I fancy 

him at my Knees, what Maiden would: 
not have truſted his tender engaging: 
Air, and depended on thoſe Oaths. 
which he ſo audaciouſſy invok'd Hea- 
ven to witneſs, and thoſe Tranſports 
which he inceflantly repeated? Beſides, 
his Eyes diſcover d more Love than 
his Mouth expreſs d, and the very 
Sight of me d to charm him. 
No, he did not deceive me; I can't 
think it. My Father muſt not have 
talk'd with him fo diſcreetly as he 
ought 3 they both grew warm, and 
the Count anſwer' d leſs like a Lover 
than a great Lord. But alas perhaps I 
flatter myfelf! What ſhall I do to ex- 
tricate myſelf out of this Uncertainty ? 
I will write to Belflor, and tell him 
that I expect him here this Night: I 
am'reſolved he ſhall either ſecure my 
alarm'd Heart or confirm his Treache- 
Ty. , Mar- 
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Marcella 1 auded the Deſign, 
and was not If without hope 
that the Count, ambitious as he was, 
yet touched by Leonora's Tears, 
might fall from his Reſolution in this 
3 and determine to marry 
In the mean — Belflor having 
rid himſelf of honeſt Don Lewis, 
continued in his Apartment, reflect- 
ing on the Conſequences which might 
reſult from the Reception he had juſt 

iven him. He firmly concluded 
that the whole Family of the Ceſpi- 
des, enraged at the Injury done to 
their Houſe, would ſtudy Revenge; 
but that did not much diſturb him: 
The Intereſt of his Love much more 
employ'd his Thoughts. He ima- 
gined that Leonora would be put in- 
to a Convent, or at leaſt ſhe 
would be kept ſo ſtrictly watched, 
that in all Probability he ſhould never 
fee her more. This Thought -af- 
flicted him, and he was contriving 
bow to eſcape this Misfortune, 


when his Valet de Chambre 8 
a im 
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him a Letter which Marcella had juſt 
put into his Hands. It was a Billet 
from Leonora, the Contents whereof 
run thus: tt 9H e 


* 


1 


& n 
F 


A M to-morrow to quit the World, 

and in @ ſolitary Retirement haue 
the Horror of ſeeing myſelf diſhonoured, 
odious to my Family and myſelf; this is 
the deplorable Condition to which I am 
reduced by believing ou. I expel you 
once more this ' Night. In ny Deſpair 
I bunt after new Torments :: Come and 
own to me that your Heart had no part 
in any of the Oaths which your Lips ſtore 
to me, or juſtify their Sincerity by a Con- 
dufF which alone can ſoften the Rigoun 
of my Fate. Perhaps this Meeting may 
be attended with: ſome Danger, after 
what bas paſſed betwixt you and my 
Father ; take care therefore that you be 
accompanyed by a Friend. Though you 
bave occaſioned all the Miſeries of my 
Life, I yet feel myſelf concerned for 


| LEONORA. 
The 
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| The Count trad this Letter twice 
or thrice over, and ting . Leo-- 
a in the Condition which the: 
deſcrib'd, he melted into Compaſ- 
ſion. He ſeriouſly reflected on what 
he had done; Juſtice, Probity and 
Honour, all the Laws of which his 
Paſtion had hurried him on to the 
Violation of, began to reſume their 
Empire over him. He ſuddenly 
found his Blindneſs diffipated, 
nke a Man juſt got out of a violent 
Fever, bluſſid at the extravagant 
Words and. Actions which had e- 
ſcap*d' him; he was aſham'd of all 
the baſe ee te had ud 10 f 
his Deſires. 

Wretch that I am, cry'd he, what 
harr I done? What Devil polleſs'd 
me? I promigd to marry Levnora'y 
I call'd Heaven to witneſs it; I. 
ſeign'd that the King propos'd a 
Match to me : I have made uſe of 
Lies, Perſidiouſneſs and Sacrilege to 


and 


corrupt her Innocence; what Mad- 
neſs has ſerz*'d me? How much bet- 


ter had it become me to have ſup- 
Preſs d 
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prels'd my Paſſion, inſtead of ſatisfy- 
ing it in ſo criminal a manner? I 
have ſeduced. an innocent Lady, and 
now abandon her to the Reſent- 
ments of her Relations, whom 1 
have equally diſhonour'd, and fo re- 
turn the Happineſs ſhe has conferr'd 
on me with a of Miſeries. Ah, 
how barbarous is ſuch Ingratitude ! 
Ought I not rather to repair the 
Diſgrace and Infamy I have done 
her? Tes, 1-ought ; and I will, by - 
marrying her, diſcharge the -Pro- 
miſe I made her. Who is there can 
oppoſe ſo juſt an Intention ? 
her Tenderneſs to me to prejudice me 
againſt her Virtue? No: I know 
how much her Reſiſtance coſt me 
to conquer it; and ſhe rather yielded 
to my ſworn Faith, than my amo» 
rous Tranſports. But on the 
other ſide, if I confine my ſelf to 
this Choice I ſhall be a conſiderable 
Sufferer, I, who may pretend to 
the nobleſt and richeſt Heireſſes in 
the Kingdom, ſhall I. content 'my 
ſelf with a private Gentleman's 
Daugh- 


Daughter of a moderate Fortune? 
What will the Court think of me? 
They will ſay 1 have mme very 


ridiculouſly. © 
Belflor, thus divided betwünt Tire 


and Ambition, did not know to which 
to incline: But tho” he was not yer 
reſolv d whether he ſhould marry Leo- 
nora or not, he yet determin d to g0 
to her that Evening. - 

Don | Lewis, on the other: Fade, 

paſs'd the Day in contriving * the 

eſtoration of his Honour. The 
Conjunfure was very nice; to have 
Recourſe to the Laws was to pub- 
liſh his Diſhonour ; beſides, he ve- 
ry much: fear'd that Juſtice might 
be on one ſide, and the Judges de- 
clare on the other. He durſt not 
throw himſelf at the King's Feet; 
for believing that Prince deſign'd to 
marry the Count, he was afraid it 
would be in vain. No Satisfaction 
was then leſt beſides that of Arms, 
and it was this he concluded on. 

In the Heat of his Reſentment 


de v was tempted to ſend a * ; 
| ut. 
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but beginning to conſider that he was 
too old and : feeble to rely on his 
own Arm, he choſe rather to put 
it into the Hands of his Son, whoſe 
Puſhes might prove more | fortunate 
and ſucceſsful. He then ſent a Foot- 
man to Alcala, with a Letter for his 
Son; by which he commanded him 
to come immediately to Madrid, to 
revenge an Injury done to the Family 
of Cefpides. | ; | 
Don Pedro, his Son, is eigh- 
teen Years of Age, perfectly hand- 
ſome, and ſo brave, that he paſſes at 
Alcala for the moſt valiant of all the 
Scholars in that Univerſity ;- but you 
know him, adds the Devil, and there- 
fore tis needleſs in me to enlarge far- 
ther on his Character. It is true, faid 
Cleofas, he has all the Valour and Me- 
rit which is poſſible to centre in a 
young Man. M | | 
He was not then at Alcala, as his 
Father ſuppos'd, - reply*d - 4/modeo z 
but the Deſire of ſeeing a Lady 
which he loy'd had brought him 


tho* with great JH 
Woman of Quality, who 
ceiv'd a Paſſion for him, and be · 
heving the ought 20 diſtnuſt the Diſ- 
cretion and Conſtancy of a Scholar, 
the thought fit to try 2 
diſoover d herſelf. 

- This unknown Fair took up more 
of bis Thouphrs than Arias Phi- 
loſophy ; and Mala being ſituate ſo 
near this City, he, as you have done, 
often play'd Truant ; wich this only 
Difference, that it was for the ſake 
of an Object which deſerv'd. much 
better than your D Thomaſa, To 
conceal the Knowledge of his amo - 
dus Journey from Don Lewis, his 
Father, he usid to lodge at an Inn 
in the Suburbs, where he carefully 
ſheker'd himſelf under a borrow'd 


a He never went out but at 
=: 
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a certam Hour in the Morning, when 
he was oblig'd to go to a Houſe 

where the Lady, which occafion*d this 
Neglect of his — was fo kind 
as to come, accompany*d by a Cham- 

ber-maid. He then en d lock d up 
in his Inn the reſt of the Day ; bat 
in ore the Cry at Night he walk*'d all 


It kappen'd one Night ns he croſs'd 
a By-Street, he heard the Sound of 
ſeveral Voices, and Inſtrumenta 
which ſerm'd worth his Attention; 
he ſtopp'd, and found 
t to be a Serenade given by a Gen- 
tleman that was drunk, and natu- 
rally very brutiſhly rude. He had no 
fooner difcern*d our Scholar, but he 
immediately ran to him, and with- 
out any other Compliment ; Friend, 
ſaid he, in a haſty Tone, go about 
your Buſineſs, 1 don't love inquiſi- 
tive People. I might have with- 
drawn, anſwer'd Don Pedro ſhock'd 
at theſe Words, if you had defir'd 
me in a civiller manner; but 1 will 
ftay to teach you better 2 
e* 
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We'll ſee then, ſaid the Maſter of 
the Conſort, drawing his Sword, 
which of us two yield the 
Place to the other. | 
8 Don Pedro . alſo pull'd out his 
word, and they began to engage. 
Tho? the Maſter of the _—_ 
acquitted himſelf with great Dexte- 
rity, he could not yet parry. a mor- 
tal Thruſt, . upon the Receipt of 
-which he fell dead on the 
All the Actors of the Conſort, who 
had by this time quitted their Mu- 
fick, and were drawing their Swords 
to wa him, 88 A 001 re» 
venge his Death.-  ”. once 
fell upon Don Pedro, who. > this 
occaſion ſhew'd his utmoſt Skill; 
for beſides parrying with; a. ſurpri- 
Zing dexterity all the Paſſes made 
at him, he himſelf made very vigo- 
rous ones, and at once kept all his 
Enemies employ tl. 
But they ſo obſtinately perſiſting, 
and their Number being too great 
8 able a Fencer as he was, he could 
not have eſcap'd alive, if the * 


= 
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de Belflor, who then paſs'd by, had 
not taken his Part. 'The Count 
wanting neither Courage nor a large 
ſhare of Generoſity, could not ſee 
ſo many' Swords drawn ' upon one 
Man, without engaging himſelf on 
his fide. He drew, and joining with 
Don Pedro, he puſh'd fo briskly at 
the Serenaders, that they all fled, ſome 
wounded, and others for fear of be- 
ing ſo. 

After their Retreat, the Scholar 
began to thank the Count for his 
Aſſiſtance; but Belflor interrupting 
him: No more of that, ſaid he, 
are you not wounded? No, reply'd 
Don Pedro. Let's get from this 
Place, reply'd the Count, I ſee you 
have kill'd a Man; *tis dangerous 
to ſtay longer in this Street; you 
may perhaps be ſeiz d. Upon which 
they immediately making the beſt 
of their Way, got into another 
Street; and when they were ad- 
vanced a good diſtance from the 
Place where they fought, they 


ſto . 
pes Don 
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Don Pedra, very ſenſibly influenced 
by zait and gratetul Sentiments, en- 
treated the Count not to conceal 
from him the Name of a Gentleman 
to whom. he was ſo. much oblig'd. 
Bal tar made no ſcruple of telling it, 
and alſo deſir d to know his. But che 
Scholar, unwilling to diſcover bumſelf, 
ſaid his Name. was Den Juan de Ma- 
los, and aſſured the Count that he 
would never forget what he had done 
for him. 
I would. willingly, aid. the Count, 
preſear you with an Opportunity of 
cenarging your tion to. me 
chis very Night. I am engaged to 
a Meeting nat wholly free from 
Danger, and was going ' in. ſearch 
of a Friend to accompany me. I 
am ſenſible of your Valour, and 
therefore Dan Juan, I deſite your 
Friendſhip. Your ſeeming to doubt 
it renders me ſomewhat uneaſie, re- 
_ the Scholar; I don't know 
ploy the Life which you 
have Bog, 7 than in expoſing 
it for you. Let's make haſte; I am 
ready 
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ready 1 you, Belfiar then con- 
dutted Don Pedro to Don Lewis's 
Houſe, and: by the Balcony they both 
_ enter'd Leonard's Apartment. 

Dow Cleofas interrapted the Devil 
here; Signior A/madeo, ſaid: he, haw 
was it poſſible Don Pedro ſhould not 
know his Father's Houſe? That was 
impoſſible, reply'd the Demon, for Don 
Lewis had not remov'd to this Houſe 
above eight Days; which I defign'd 
to have told you, had not you inter- 
rupted me. You are too haſty, and 
— gotten an ill Cuſtom of — 
ing the Thread of other People's Diſ- 
courſe. Pray correct that Fault for 
the future. 

Dan Pedro, continu'd the Devil, 
did not ſo much as ſuſpect that he 
was at his Father's Houſe, nor 
thought ſhe who introduced him 
was Madam Marcella, by reaſon the 
receiv'd him in the Dark in an An- 
ti-Chamber; where Belflor entreat- 
ed his Companion to ſtay as long 
as he ſhould remain with the Lady : 
To which the Scholar conſented, 


and 
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and fate down with his naked Sword 
in his Hand for fear of a Surprize. 
His Thoughts were taken up with 
the Favours which he concl Love 
was ſhowering on Belſſor, and wiſh'd 
himſelf as happy as he; for (tho? he 
was not» ill treated by his unknown 
Miſtreſs, ſhe had not yet all the Ten- 
derneſs for him which Leonora had for 
the Count. g 

- Whilſt he was making all the Re- 
flections on this Adventure that could 
poſſibly occur to the Mind of a paſ- 
fionate Lover, he heard a Perſon 
ſoſtly endeavouring to open another 
Door beſides that of the Lovers, 
and diſcern'd a glimmering Light 
through the Key- hole. He haſtily 
aroſe, made towards the Door that 
open'd, and preſented the Point of 
his naked Sword to the Breaſt. of 
his Father, for it was he who was 
going to Leonora's Apartment, to 
ee whether the Count was not there. 
The good old Gentleman did not 
believe, after what had paſgd, that 
his Daughter and Marcella would 
UBk + again 
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again venture to admit him, which 
alone prevented his lodging them in 
another Apartment. But yet he was 
apt to think, that before their En- 
trance in the Convent on the Mor- 
row, they might be willing to take 
their laſt Leave. 

Whoever thou art, ſaid the Scho- 
lar, don't enter this Room, on Pe- 
ril of thy Life. At theſe Words 
Don Lewis look'd at Don Pedro, 
whoſe Eyes were fix'd on him with 
equal Attention; ſo that they ſoon 
knew each other. Ah my Son, faid 
the old Gentleman, with what Im- 
patience have I expected you! why 
did not you advertiſe me of your 
Arrival? Were you afraid of break- 
ing my Reſt? Alas! I am incapable 
of any Repoſe in the miſerable Con- 
dition in which I at preſent am. 
Oh my Father, faid Don Pedro all 
in Confuſion, is it you that I ſee? 
are not my Eyes deceiv*d by a falſe 
Likeneſs? Whence proceeds this 
Surprize ? reply'd Don Lewis: Are 
you not at your Father's Houſe ? 

Vo. I. G Did 


Did I not acquaint you by my Letter, 
that eight Days ſince I remov'd hither? 
Juſt Heav'n, reply'd the Scholar, what 
do I hear? I am then at preſent in my 
Siſter's Apartment. 2 

At theſe Words, the Count, who 
had heard the Noiſe, and ſuppos d 
that his Guard was attack d, came 
out of Leonora's Chamber with his 
Sword in his Hand. The old Gen- 
tleman, diſtracted at this ſight, and 
ſhewing him to his Son, cryed out, 
That is the audacious Villain who 
has robbed me of my Reſt, and caſt 
a fatal Stain upon the Honour of 
our Houſe ; let us then revenge our 
ſelves, let us inſtantly puniſh the 
Traitor. Theſe Words were no 
ſooner out of his Mouth than he 
drew the Sword he had under his 
Night-gown, and began to attack 
the Count ; but Don Pedro reſtrain'd 
him. Stay, Father, ſaid he, I beg 
you to moderate the Tranſports of 
your Rage. What do you mean, 
my Son ? anſwer'd the old Man: 
Why do you hold my Arm? You 
ü .  doubtlels 
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doubtleſs think *tis too weak to 
revenge us. Well then, take Satiſ- 

faction your ſelf for the Affront 
given to our Family, which is the 
only Reaſon Why I ſent for you to 
Madrid. If you fall, I will ſecond 
you: The Count muſt periſh by our 
Hands, or take away both our Lives, 
after having robb'd us of our Ho- 
nour. 

Father, reply'd Don Pedro, 1 can- 
not yield to what your Impatience 
expects of me. I am ſo very far from 
attempting the Count's Lite, that I 
came hither to defend it; my Word 
is paſs'd for it, and my Honour de- 
mands it. Let's then retire, my Lord, 
continued he, addreſſing himſelf to 
Bel for. Hah! baſe Wretch, inter- 
rupted Don Lewis, looking on Don 
Pedro with a very angry Air, doſt 
thou thy ſelf oppoſe the Execution 
of a Vengeance wherein all thy Force 
ought to have been employ'd? M 
Son, my own Son, correſponds wit 
the perfidious Wretch that has ſe- 
duced my 8 But don't think 

2 to 
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to eſcape my Reſentment ; I will call 
up all my Domeſticks, who ſhall re- 
venge me of his Treachery and your 
Cowardice, 
Sir, reply'd Don Pedro, be juſter 
to your Son, and don't call him 
Coward, for he never deſerv'd that 
hateful Name. The Count has ſav'd 
my Life this Night. He propos'd 
my going with him, whither I did not 
know, but on a certain Appointment: 
I offer'd to ſhare the Dangers he might 
Encounter, without ever ſuſpeCting that 
my Gratitude would imprudently en- 
gage my Arm againſt the Honour 
of my Family. My Word then ob- 
liges me to defend his Life here; 
and in ſo doing I ſhall diſcharge it: 
Not that I am leſs ſenſibly touch'd 
with the Injury he has done our Fa- 
mily ; and to-morrow you ſhall ſee 
me as eager to ſhed his Blood, as you 
now ſee me zealous in the Preſervation 
of his Life. | 
- The Count who had hither- 
to remain'd ſilent, being through- 
ly ſtruck with the amazing Cir- 
cumſtances 
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cumſtances of this Adventure, now 
ſpoke. Perhaps, ſaid he, addreſ- 
ng himſelf to Don Pedro, you 
may meet with but indifferent Suc- 
ceſs, in revenging this Injury by force 
of Arms: 1 will offer you a ſurer 
way of re-eſtabliſhing your Honour, 
I freely own to you, that to this day 
I never deſign'd to marry Leonora; 
but I this Morning receiv'd a Let- 
ter from her, wherewith I was ſen- 
ſibly touch'd; her Tears have juſt 
compleated the Work, and the Hap- 
pineſs of being her Husband is at 
preſent the utmoſt of my Deſires. 
If the King deſigns you another 
Wife, ſaid Don Lewis, how will 
you diſpenſe with — The King 
never propos'd any Match to me, 
interrnpted Belflor bluſhing : Pray 
pardon that Fiction in a Man, whoſe 
Reaſon was overpower'd by Love. 
*'Tis a Crime which the Violence 
of my Paſſion hurry'd me on to 
commit, and which I expiate by con- 
telling it, 


63 My 
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My Lord, reply'd the old Gen- 
tleman, after an Acknowledgment 
fo ſuitable to' a great Mind, I no 
longer doubt your Sincerity: I ſee 
you are reſolved effectually to re-. 
pair the Injury we have received, 
and my Anger yields to the Aſſurances 
you have given me; permit me then 
to forget my Reſentment in | 
Arms. At theſe Words he ran to the 
Count, who flew to prevent him: 
They mutually embraced ſeveral times; 
and Belflor turning himſelf to Don Pe- 
dro, And you, the counterfeit Don 
Juan, ſaid he, you who have gain'd 
my Eſteem by an unparalled:Valour 
and a noble Mind, allow me to vow 
a fincere fraternal: Friendſhip to you. 
At theſe Words he embraced! Don 
Pedro, - who receiving his Careſſes 
with a ſubmiſſive and reſpectful Air, 
thus anſwered: him: My Lord, in 
promiſing me ſuch a valuable Friend- 
ſhip, you engage mine, and J entreat 
that you would always conclude me 
one who will continue devoted to you 


to the end of my Life. 5 
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In the mean while Leonara, who 
was liſtening all the time at the 
Chamber-door, did not lofe one 
Word of all they ſaid, She was 
at firſt tempted to throw her- 
ſelf in the middle of the Swords, 
without knowing why; but Mar- 
colla prevented her: And when 
that dextrous Duenna perceived all 
things likely to end ſo amicably, ſhe 
concluded that her Preſence and that 
of her Miſtreſs would not prejudice 
the Accommodation: whereupon they 
both appeared with their Handker- 
chiefs in their Hands, and weeping 
ran to proſtrate themſelves at Don 
Lewis's Feet. They fear'd, and not 
without Reaſon, aſter their being 
ſarprized laſt Night, that the old Gen- 
tleman's Anger might return: But rai- 
ſing Leonora, he ſaid, Daughter, dry up 
your Tears, I will not blame you any 
more; ſince your Lover is reſolv'd to 
keep the Faith which he has ſworn to 
you, I yield to forget what is paſt. 
Yes, Don Lewis, ſaid the Count, 
I will marry Leonora; and yet more 
G 4 effectually 
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effectually to repair the Injury I 
have done you, to give you an en- 
tire Satisfaction, and your Son a 
Pledge of my Friendſhip for him, 
I offer him my Siſter Eugenia. Ah, 
my Lord, cryed Don Lewis in a Rap- 
ture, how ſenſible am I of the Ho- 
nour you do my Son? What Father 
was ever happier? You now ſhower 
as much Joy on me, as before you 
loaded me with Sorrow. 

Tho? the old Man was charmed with 
the Count's Offer, yet Don Pedro was 

not: Being wholly taken up with 
the Thought of his unknown Lady, 
he was ſo diſturbed and confuſed 
that he could not ſay one Word. 
But Belflor, without regarding his 
Trouble, departed 3 telling them he 
would order all the neceſſary Prepara- 
tions to be made for this double Union, 
and aſſuring them that he was impa- 
tient till he was fixed to them by thoſe 
ſtrict Bonds. 

After his Departure Don Lewis left 
Leonora in her Apartment, and went 
into- his own with Don Pedro, who 
wit 
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with all the Frankneſs of a young 
Scholar ſaid, Sir, I beg you would 
diſpenſe with my marrying the 
Count's Siſter : *Tis enough that he 
marry Leonora; that will be ſuffi- 
cient to retrieve the Honour of our 
Family. What, Son! replyed the 
old Man; can you refuſe the Count's 
Siſter? Yes, Father, replyed Dor 
Pedro; that Union, I own, would 
prove a cruel Torment to me, the 
Cauſe of which I will not conceal. 
It is now ſix Months ſince I love, 
or rather adore a charming Lady; 
ſhe admits me, and ſhe alone can ren- 
der my Life happy. 

How miſerable is the State of a 
Father! faid Don Lewis; he ſcarce 
ever finds his Children diſpoſed to 
what he deſires. But who then is 
this Lady that has made ſuch violent 
Impreſſions on you? I don't yet 
know, anſwered Don Pedro ; ſhe has 
promis'd to inform me, when ſhe 
ſhall be fully fſatisfy'd of my Diſ- 
cretion and Conſtancy, nor do I 

| © oF doubt 
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doubt but ſhe is one of the moſt con. 
fiderable Families in Spain. 

And do you fancy, replyed the 
old Man, changing his Tone, that 
F will be ſo complaiſant as to ap- 
prove your Romantick Love? I 
ſhall ſuffer you to quit the moſt glo- 
rious Eſtabliſnment that Fortune can 
ever offer you, to keep you conſtant 
to a Perſon of whom you don't 
know ſo much as the Name! Stifle 
rather theſe _— for an Ob- 
ect, which perhaps may be unwor- 
thy of them, and chin of 3 
bur deſerving the Honour whic 
the Count is doing you. All 
theſe Diſcourſes are in vain, Fa- 
ther, replyed the Scholar; I feel 
it impoſſible for me ever to forget 
my unknown Fair; nothing can 
diſengage me from her: Should the 
Manta be offer'd me— Hold, cryed 
the Father haſtily; *tis too inſolent 
to boaſt a Conſtancy which raiſes 
my 5m 6b Be "am: never let 
me ſee you again, till you are re- 
tbived to obey me. 

Don 
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Don Pedro durſt not reply to theſe 


Words, for fear of drawing on ſome- 
thing more ſevere. He retired to his 


Chamber, where he paſſed the reſt of 


the Night in Reflections equally me- 
lancholy and agreeable. He conſidered 
with Grief that he was going to 
break with all his Family, by re- 
fuſing to marry the Count's Siſter. 
But he was perfectly comforted when 
he repreſented to himſelf how his. 
unknown Lady muſt value him for 
ſuch a Sacrifice. He flattered him- 


ſelf, that after ſuch a ſhining Proof 


of his Fidelity, ſhe would not fail 
to diſcover her Quality, which he 
imagined little inferior to that of 
Eugenia. 

With theſe Hopes, as ſoon as it 
was Day, he went to take a Walk 
In the Prado, expecting the ap- 

pointed Hour to go to the Apart-- 
ment of Donna Juana; for that 
was the Name of the Lady in whoſe 


Lodgings he uſed to meet his 


Miſtreſs every Morning. He wait- 


ed the happy Moment with great: 
Impati- 


* 
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Impatience, and when it was come, 
flew to the Place of Rendezvous. - 
He found his unknown Charmer al- 
ready come thither ſooner than ordi- 
nary ; but touched with ſuch a ſenſible 
Grief, as expreſs'd itſelf to Donna 
Juana in ſhowers of Tears. A dif- 
mal Spectacle for her Lover! All in 
Confuſion he approached her, and 
flinging himſelf at her, Knees: Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, what muſt I think of the 
Condition in which I ſee you? Doubt- 
leſs, anſwered ſhe, you don't expect the 
fatal Blow which I bring you. Cruel 
Fortune is ſeparating us for ever, and 
we are never to ſee each other more. 
Sde accompanyed ' theſe Words 
with ſo many Sighs, that I don't 
know whether Don Pedro was 
more touched with what ſhe 
ſaid, or the Grief ſhe diſcovered 
in the Utterance of it. Juſt Hea- 
ven, cryed he, with an Exceſs of 
Rage which he could not reſtrain, 
is it poſſible for you to ſuffer the 
breaking of an Union, the Inno- 
cence of which you know! But 
| Madam, 
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Madam, adds he, perhaps you have 
taken a falſe Alarm. Is it certainly 
true that you will be torn from the 
moſt faithful Lover that ever was? 
Muſt I really be the moſt miſerable 
of all Men? Our ill Fate is but 
too ſure, anſwered the unknown: Fair. 
My Brother, on whom I depend, 
will marry me this. Day, as he has 
juſt this Minute declared to me. Ah! 
who is that happy Bridegroom ? very 
haſtily replyed Don Pedro, name him 
to me, Madam: I will, in my De- 
ſpair——1I don't yet know his Name, 
interrupted the Lady; my Brother 
would not acquaint me with it. He 
told me that he delir'd I ſhould firſt 
ſee the Gentleman. 

But Madam, ſaid Don Pedro, will 
you ſubmit to a Brother's Will with- 
out Reſiſtance! Will you ſuffer your- 
ſelf to be dragged to the Altar, with- 
out complaining of the Cruelty of the 
Sacrifice? Will you make no At- 
tempts in my Favour? Alas, I was 
not afraid of expoſing myſelf to my 
Father's Rage, to reſerve myſelf en- 

tirely 
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tirely yours! His Threats could not 
ſhock my Fidelity; and with what 
Rigour ſoever he may treat me, [ 
will not marry the Lady he pro» 
poſes, tho“ the Match is ad- 
vantageous. And who is this Lady? 
faid the unknown Beauty. *Tis the 
Count de Belflor*s Siſter, replyed the 
Scholar. Ah, Don Pedro, replyed 
the, diſcovering an extreme Surprize, 
you doubtleſs miſtake; you are not 
fure of what you ſay! Is it really 
— de Belfior who is propos d to 

8 
e Madam, replyed Don Pedro, 
the Count himſelf made me the Offer. 
How, cryed / ſne, is it poſſible that 
ou ſhould be the Cavalier for whom 

y Brother deſigns me? What do I 
hear, cryed Don Pedro in his turn, 
is my unknown Angel then Zagenia 
de Belflor? Yes, Don Pedro, replyed 
ſhe, but I ſcarce believe myſelf this 
Moment to be any longer ſo; {6 
hard is it for me to perſuade myſelf of 
the: Reality'of the Happineſs of which 
YOu Me. | | > 
| t 
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At theſe Words Don Pedro embrated 
her Knees, ſeized one of her Hands 
with all the Raptures that a Lover ſud- 
denly removed from the Extremities 
of Pain to an Exceſs of Joy could 
poſſibly feel. Whilſt he thus aban- 
doned himſelf to the Motions of his 
Love, Eugenia on her part gave him 
a thouſand Proofs of her Affection, 
which. ſhe accompanyed- with tender 
engaging Expreſſions : What wrack- 
ing Pains, ſaid ſhe, would my Brother 
have ſpared me, had he but named the 
Husband he deſigned me? what an 
Averſion had I already conceived for 
my Spouſe? Ah, my dear Don Pedro, 
how much did I hate you? Bright Eu- 
genia, anſwered he, how charming is 
that Hatred to me? I will deſerve it 
by adoring you all my Life. 

After theſe two Lovers had 
given each other all the moſt 
moving Signs of their mutual Ten- 
derneſs, Eugenia defired to know 
how the Scholar could gain her 
Brother's Friendſhip. Don Pedro did 
not conceal from her the Amours = 
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the Count and his Siſter, but related 
to her all that paſſed the laſt Night. 
She was infinitely pleaſed to hear that 
her Brother was to marry her Lo- 
ver's Siſter; and Donna Juana had 
too great a ſhare in her Friend's Fate, 
not to be touched with this happy 
Event. She teſtified her Joy to her 
as well as to Don Pedro, who at laſt 
left Eugenia, after their having mu- 
tually reſolved not to ſeem to know 
one another when they appear'd before 
the Count. = 

Don Pedro return'd to his Father, 
who finding him perfectly diſpos'd 
to Obedience, was the better pleaſed, 
becauſe he aſcribed it to his abſolute 
manner of deporting himſelf towards 
. his Son the laſt Night. They were 
expecting News from the Count the 
very Minute they received a Let- 
ter from him, which adviſed them 
that he had juſt obtained the 
King*s Conſent to his Marriage, 
and that of his Siſter, with -the 
Addition of a conſiderable Poſt for 


Don Pedro that on the Morrow 
7% both 


Chap. V. pon Two. Sticks. 137 
both Nuptials might be celebrated, his 
Orders having been ſo diligently exe- 
cuted, that all the Preparations were 
already far advanced. He came in the 
Afternoon to confirm what he had writ- 
ten, and to preſent Eugenia to em. 
Don Lewis ſhewed that Lady all 
imaginable Civilities, and Leonora did 
not neglect tenderly embracing her. 
As for Don Pedro, by whatſoever Mo- 
tions of Love and Joy agitated, he 
yet ſufficiently reſtrained himſelf, to 
avoid the Count's having any Suſpt- 
cion- of their former Correſpondence. 
Belflor particularly applying himſelf 
to obſerye his Siſter, thought he diſ- 
covered, notwithſtanding the Con- 
ſtraint ſhe impoſed on herſelf, that 
ſhe did not diſlike Don Pedro, But 
the better to aſſure himſelf of the 
Truth of his Conjecture, he took 
her aſide for a moment, and made 
her. own that ſhe was extremely well 
pleaſed with her Cavalier. He then 
told her his Name and Family, which 
he before concealed, Jeſt the Inequality 
of their Conditions ſhould have Nich 
| ice 


1383 De DEVIL Chap. v. 
diced her againſt him; all this ſhe pre- 
tended to hear, as tho* utter ly ignorant 
of it before. 2 1 

At laſt, after the Exchange of a 
multitude of Civilities on both fides, 
it was reſolved that the Wedding 
ſhould be kept at Don Zewiss 
Houſe; and the Nuptial Feſtivities 
are this Night acting, but not fini- 
ſhed ; and that is the Reaſon of the 
ſo great Rejoyeing in that Houſe, 
in which alf the Company unani- 
mouſly joins, except Marcella, who 
has no ſhare” in it. She cries whilſt 
the reſt laugh; for the Count d- 
Belflor, after his Marriage, confeſs'd 
the whole Story ro Don Lewis, who 
has order'd her to be ſent to the ® Mo- 
naſterio de los Arrepentidas, where the 
thouſand Piſtoles which ſhe received 
to betray Leonora will ferve her to do 
Penance the Remainder of her Life. 
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C-H A P. VI. 
Other Particulars which the Scholar 


ſaw, and: the Manner of his being 
revenged on Donna Thomaſa. 


Ex us turn to the other fide, 
continued A/modeo, and run o- 

ver ſome new Objects. Caſt your 
Eyes on the firſt Houſe directly un- 
der us, where you will fee ſome- 
thing extraordinary. - It is a Man 
conſiderably in Debt in a profound 
Sleep. He muſt then be ſome great 
Lord, ſaid Leandro. You have gueſs'd 
right, anſwer'd the Demon. It is a 
Marquiſs who has a hundred thous 
fand Ducats a year, and yet his Ex- 
pences exceed his Income. His Ta- 
ble and his Miſtreſſes run him over 
head and ears in Debt, and yet it 
does not break his Reſt. On the 
contrary, when he has a mind to 
run in a Tradeſman's Debt, he fan- 
cies 
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cies that he is obliging him extremely : 
It is with you, ſaid he the other day to 
a Draper, it is with you I intend to 
deal upon Credit, and I give you the 
Preference. 3 
Whilſt the Marquiſs is enjoying 
the Sweets of Repoſe, which he 
is robbing his Creditors of, obſerve 
that Man who — Stay, Signior A, 
modeo, interrupted Don Cleofas haſti- 
ly, I ſee a Coach in the Street, which 
I cannot let paſs without asking you 
what is in it, Huſh! ſaid the Crip- 
ple, lowering his Voice as if he 
was afraid of being heard, you are 
to know there is in that Coach one 
of the graveſt Perſons of the Realm 
in Diſguiſe. He is a Preſident going 
to make merry with an old Aſfari- 
an Lady, who is ſubſervient to his 
Pleaſures. That he may not be 
known, he has taken Caligula's Pre- 
caution, 'who. on ſuch. another Oc- 
caſion put on a Peruke to diſguiſe 
himſelf, 
Let us return to the Picture I was 
going to lay before you, when you in: 
72 terrupted 
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terrupted me. Obſerve in the up- 
moſt Part of the Marquiſs's Pa- 
hos a Man very buſy in his Cloſet, 
which is full of Books and Manu- 
ſcripts. Perhaps, ſaid Zambullo, it 
is che Marquiſs's Steward, who is ta- 
ken up in contriving Means to pay 
his Maſter's Debts. Good, replyed 
the Devil; that muſt needs be what 
Stewards of ſuch Families amuſe 
themſelves with. Their Buſineſs is 
rather to make an Advantage of the 
Diſorder of their Maſter's Affairs, 
than extricate them out of it. 
So that it cannot be a Steward you 
ſee there. No, it is an Author. The 
Marquiſs has lodged him in his Pa- 
lace, to give himſelf an Air of en- 
couraging Men of Letters. This 
Author then, replyed Don Cleofas, 
is a Man of ſome Note. You are 
to judge of that, anſwered the Dæ- 
mon; he is ſurrounded by a thouſand 
Volumes, and is compiling one, in 
which there will not be a Line of 
his own, He pilfers from all thoſe 
Books and Manuſcripts, and tho? 2 
only 
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only - methodizes and connects his 
Thefts, yet he does not want a larger 
Share of Vanity than a real Author. 
Tou do not know, continued the 
Fa who lives within three Doors 
of this Palace: It is Ia Chicona, whom 
I have already made ſuch honoura- 
ble mention of in the Story of 
Count de Belflor. Ah, how I am 
rayiſhed at the Sight of her! faid 
the Scholar. The good Woman, 
ſo very ſerviceable to young People, 
_ 1s doubtleſs one of thoſe two old 

Women which 1 ſee in that low 
Hall. The one is leaning with her 
Elbows on the Table, earneſtly look- 
ing on the other, who is telling Mo- 
ney : which of the two is /a Chicona ? 
She, ſaid the Demon, leaning: on her 
Elbows. The other is called Ia Pe- 
brada, an kt nourable Lady of the 
ſame Occupation; they are Partners, 
and at this Moment dividing the Pro- 
fits of an Adventure which they have 
juſt now brought to bear. 

La Pebrada has the beſt Trade, 
and deals with ſeveral rich Widows, 
to 
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to whom ſhe carries her Liſt to read 
every Day. What do you mean by 
her Liſt? interrupted the Scholar: 
| It is, replyed 4/modeo, a Catalogue 
of all the handſome Foreigners who 
come to Madrid, eſpecially French. 
As ſoon as ever la Pebrada hears any 
freſh ones are arrived, ſhe runs to 
their Inns, and ſlily informs herſelf 
of their Birth, Shape, Air, and Age. 
She then makes — Report to the 
Widows, who conſider of it, an 
if they are ſo inclined, la Pebrada 
brings them to the Speech of the faid 
Strangers. 

This is not only very convenient, 
replyed Zambullo, but in a ſort lawful, 
for without theſe good Ladies and 
their Agents, young Strangers, who 
have no Acquaintance here, would 
be obliged to the Expence of an in- 
finite deal of Time to create ſome. 
But pray tell me, are there any of 
this fort of Widows and neceſſary 
Ladies in other Countries? A pret- 
ty Queſtion indeed; whether there 
are? anſwer'd the Cripple. * you 

Oubt 
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| doubt it? I ſhould very ill acquit 
| myſelf in my Office, if I neglected to 
ſtock all great Cities with them. 
Give your Attention a little to a 
Neighbour of la Chicona, that Prin- 
ter at work alone in his Printing- 
Houſe. He has ſent his Servants to 
Bed theſe three Hours, and is going 
to ſpend the Night in printing a 
Book privately. - How! what can it 
be then? ſaid Leandro. It is a Libel, 
anſwered the Dæmon, it proves that 
Religion is preferable to point of 
Honour; and that it is better to 
. forgive than revenge an Affront. 
* Ah, Raſcal, cryed the Scholar! he 
| does well to print his infamous Book 
in private; nor would I - adviſe the 
Author to own it, for I ſhould be 
one of the firſt to cane him. Does 
Religion forbid the Preſervation of 
our Honour ? PA 
Do not let us enter upon that Diſ- 
pute, interrupted A/modeo, with an 
Hl-natur'd Smile: It ſeems you have 
improved well by the Lectures of 


. Morality you have received at * 
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I give you Joy of your Improve- 
ment. You may ſay what you pleaſe, 
interrupted Don Cleofas in his turn, 
but let the Author's Arguments be 

the moſt beautiful and clear that can 
be invented, I ſhall laugh at them: 
am a Spaniard, and nothing in the 
World is ſo ſweet to me as Revenge. 
And ſince you have promiſed to do 
me Juſtice on my perfidious Miſ- 
treſs, I demand that you keep your 
World. 1 11 

I yield with Pleaſure to the Tranſ- 
port that fires you, ſaid the Devil: 
Oh, how I love thoſe bold Spirits, 
who purſue all their Inclinations with- 
out ſcruple! I will this moment ſatisfy 
you, the time of your Vengeance is 
near at hand: But I would firſt ſhew 
you ſomething that will divert you 
extremely. Carry your Eye beyond 
the Printing-houſe, and take good No- 
tice of what is doing in an Apartment 
hung with musk-colour'd Cloth. I 
ſee five or ſix Women, anſwer'd Le- 
anaro, crowding and preſſing one ano- 

Vo I. I. H ther 
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ther to | thruſt Glaſy Bottles into the 
Hands of a ſort of a Servant. 
FT heſe are, replied the Cripple, twp 
devout Ladies, who have great Rea- 
ſon for; their Uneaſineſs, for in that 
Apartment lies an Inquiſitor ſick, This 
venerable Perſon, who: is about five 
and thirty, is not lodged! in the Cham- 
ber where you: ſee thoſe Women. Two 
of his: favourite Penitents are waich- 
ing with him: One is employed in 
making him Broths, and the other at 
his Bolſter is keeping his Head warm, 
and covering his Stomach; with a 
Stomacher made of fy Lambs 
Skins. What is his Diſtemper then? 
ſaid Zambulla: A little Cod in his 
Head, replied: the Devil; andi tis to 
be fear'd the Rheum may fall on his 
Lungs. 
| "The other Women 200 b is bis 
Antichamber are alfo — Ladies, 
who, on the News of his Indiſpo- 
ſition, run thither in all haſte with 
Medicines: One of them has braught 
Ham, for his Cough, . Syrups) of \. 
TI iu 655 
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jules, Maxſbmullows, Coral, and Colts- 
foot ; Another, to preſerve his Reve- 
rence's Lungs, is laden with Syrups 
of Long-Life, Veronica, Immortality, 
and Elixir Proprietatis : Another, to 
fortify his Brain and Stomach, has 
brought Balm, Cinnamon, and Tyca- 
cle-IWater ; beſides the Divine Mater, 
and Eſſences of Nutmegs and Amber- 
gris: This cotmes-to offer him Ana- 
cardine, and Bezgartic. Gonfettions ; 
and That Tincture of Clove-7 uly-flowers, 
Coral, . Milleflorum, the Sun, and E- 
meralds, All theſe Women are boaſt- 
ing the Efficacy of their - Medicines 
to the Inquifitor's Footman; they! 
take him aſide one after another, and 
each of them clapping a Ducat in his 
Hand, thus whiſpers him in the Ear: 
ence, dear Laurence, I intreat 
you not to fail preferring my Medi- 
cines to all the reſt. 
Bleſs me! cry'd Don Cleofas, what 
happy Mortals are thoſe Inquiſitors! 
Indeed are they, replied Aſmodeo; I 
myſelf almoſt envy their Happineſs ; 
and as Alexander once ſaid, That 
| H 2 were 
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were he not Alexander, he could wiſh 
to be Diogenes: fo I might well ſay, 
That, were I not a Devil, 1 would 
_ an Inquiſito. | 
Come Senior Scholar, added hs 
now let us go and puniſh the Ingrate 
who' ſo ill return'd your Tenderneſs. 
Upon which Zambullo took hold 
of the end of Aſmoded's Cloak, who 
eleſt the Air a (ſecond time with him, 
and fat him down on Donna Thomaſa's 
Houſe. | 
The Baggage was at Table with 
the four Bullies, who had purſued 


the Scholar over the Tiles; he tfem- 


bled with outragious Reſentment to 
ſee them eat a Brace of Partridges 
and a Hare, and empty ſeveral: Bot- 
tles of Wine, for which he had paid, 
and ſent thither. To crown his Vex- 
ation, he ſaw there was nothing but 
"Mirth going forward, and- ſound by 
the / Demonſtrations Donna Thomaſa 
gave, that the Company of theſe 


. Wretches was more agreeable to that 
abandoned Creature than his own. 
Ah 9 cried yy! enflamed with 

Rage, 
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Rage, how . deliciouſly: they fare at 
my Expence, and a fine Mortification 
this to me ty 41 4, 

I cohnfeſs, ſaid the Devil, it is no 
very pleaſant ſight, but they who 
will frequent ſuch looſe Ladies muſt 
expect Adventures of this kind: they 
happen every Day in France to 
Abbes, Men of the long Robe, 
and rich. Farmers of the Revenue. 
f I had a Sword, replied Don Cle- 
Has, I would break in upon thoſe 
Villains, and ſpoil their Entertain- 
ment. You would be over-matched, 
replied the Cripple 3. leave your Re- 
venge to me, I will compaſs it bet- 
ter than you; I will this moment 
ſet them. together by the Ears, by 
inſpiring them with a laſcivious 
flame, and they ſhall draw upon each 
cnet you will ſee a fine Uproar pre- 
En y | , 0 

At theſe Words he blew, and out 
of his Mouth iſſued a violet-co- 
lour'd Vapour, that deſcended wav- 
ing like a Squib, and ſpread itſelf o- 
ver Donna Thomaſa's Table: one of 
| _—_—s the 
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the "Gueſts immediately feeling the 
Effect of this Blaſt, drew — the 
Lady, and paſſionately embraced her; 
but the others, puſhed on by the force 
of the fame Vapour, endeavour'd to 
tear her from him. Each nded 
to the Preference, which they now 
began to diſpute, and a jealous 
poſſeſſed all their Minds; they came 
to Blows, drew their Swords, and 
began to engage very warmly. In 
the mean while Donna Thomaſa 
ſhrieked in a horrible manner, and 
the neighbourhood was immediate] 
alarmed : they cried out for the 
ficers of Juſtice to come, which they 
immediately did, broke open the 
Courtezan's doors, found two of 
the RuMans' dead on the ſpat, ſeized 
the reſt and carried them to Prifon 
with Donna Themafa, who crying and 
tearing her Hair Joſt all patience, 
whilſt her Guards were not a jot more 
moved than Zamballo, who laughed 
very heartily with Aſmodeo. 2 
Well, ſaid the Demon to the Scho- 
lar, are you ſatisfied? No, 9 
ff | on 
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Don Cleofas ; if you would ſatisfy me 
entirely, you muſt ſhew me the Pri- 
ſon, What exquiſite Pleaſure it will 
be to me, to ſee that Wretch, Who 
made a Jeſt of my Paſſion, that up 
there. I find that I now hate her 
more than before I lov'd her. With 
all my heart, replied the Devil, you 
ſnall always find me ready to oblige 
you, tho' it were even againſt my In- 
clination and Intereſt, ſo that it be 
for your good. 

In a moment they reached the Pri- 
ſon, where ſoon after the two Bullies 
were brought, and clapped into a 
dark Dungeon. As for Thomaſa, ſhe 
was lodged on Straw, with three or 
four looſe Women who had been 
taken up that day, and who on the 
morrow were to be tranſported to the 
place appointed for ſuch Cattle. 

Now I am fatisfied, faid Zambul- 
lo; I have had the pleafure of a 
full Revenge. My Friend Thomaſa 
will not pafs the Night ſo agreeably 
as ſhe expected. Let us go and pur- 
ſue our Obſervations where you pleaſe, 

H 4 This 
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This is a place very proper for them 
anſwer d che Spirit; We are, here k 
reat number of guilty and innocent 
eople.; and it is a retirement which 
begins the Puniſhments of the one, 
and purifies the Virtue of the others. 
F will ſhew you ſome of each kind, 
and tell you why they are kept in 


their Chains. 
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culars, pray take notice of the 
Goalers at the entrance into theſe 
horrid places. The antient Poets 
placed but one Cerberus at Hell. 
Gates, but here is a far greater num - 
ber, as you ſee. Theſe Goalers are 
Villains who have loſt all ſetitiments 
of humanity. The wickedeſt of my 
Brethren could hardly ſupply the 


Place of one. But I find, added he, 
2761 you 
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you look with Horror on theſe 
Rooms, where all the Furniture is a 
wretched Bed, and thoſe frightful 
Dungeons appear to you like ſo ma- 
ny Graves. It is with reaſon that 
you are aſtoniſh'd at the Miſery of 
theſe places, and pity the Fate of 
thoſe Wretches whom the Law de- 
tains in them. Yet they do not all 
deſerve the ſame Compaſſion; their 
Merits therefore ſhall be the Subject 
of our Examination. 
- Firſt of all, in that large Cham» 
ber on the right, are four Men ly- 
ing on thoſe two wretched Beds you 
ſee. One is a Vintner accus'd of 
poyſoning a Stranger, who the 
other day dropp'd down dead in 
his Houſe. Ir 1s pretended that the 
Quality of the Wine kill'd the De- 
ceas' d, but the Vintner alledges it 
was the Quantity, and will be be- 
liev'd at his Tryal, for the Stranger 
was a German. And which of them 
are in the right, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
the Vintner or his Proſecutors? The 
Affair is W delicate, anſwer'd 
| _ 


the 
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the Devil. It is true the Wine was 
adulterated, but on my Conſcience, 
the German had drank fo largely that 
the Judges may ſafely ſet the Vintner 
at liberty. | 
The ſecond Prifoner is by Pro- 
feſſion an Aſſaſſinator, one of thoſe 
Cut-throats calPd * Yahenies, who 
for four or five Piſtoles are very rea- 
dy to oblige ſuch with the uſe of 
their Arm, that will be at the Ex- 
pence to be privately rid of an Ene- 
my. The third is a Fop of a Dancing- 
maſter, 'who taught one of his Fe- 
male Scholars a falſe Step. The 
feurth is a Lover, caught by the 
Watch, as be was ſcaling the Bal- 
tony ef a Woman of his Acquain- 
tance whoſe Husband was abſent. 


It is his own Fault he does not get 
out, by declaring his Deſign was 
purely amoraus ; but he chuſes ra- 
ther to 


ah 


c e 


T Vatientes i e Spagith ee Bravos # 
allentes in the guiſſes Bravos 
Refhans, | 


Chap. VII. «por Tο Sticks, 155 
A very diſcreet Lover indeed, faid 
the Scholarz it muſt be own'd that 
our Nation outdoes all others in 
point of Gallantry. I dare venture 
a Wager, that there is not a Frencb- 
man in the World, for Example, that 
would ſuffer himſelf to be hang'd for 
his Diſcretion, No, I aſſure you 
faid the Devil; a Frenchman would 
ſooner clamber over a Balcony to diſ- 
grace the Woman that ſhould ſhow 
him any Favour, - 
In the Cloſet next to thoſe four 
Men, continued he, is a Famous 
Witch, who has the Reputation of 
being able to do Impoſſibilities. By 
her Art, it is reported, old Wi- 
dow-Ladies find Gallants that love 
them on the ſquare: Husbands be- 
come juſt to their Wives, and Co- 
quets really in Love with the rich 
Gallants that keep them. But nothing 
is more falſe: She is not Miſtreſs of 
any other Secret, than that of per- 
ſuading the World ſhe is ſo, and 
of living handfomely on that Opi- 
nion. This poor Creature the Inqui- 


ſation 
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ſition claims, and very probably. ſhe 
K. be burnt at the firſt Auto de 
FS 

Under the Cloſet there is a Dun- 
: geon, that ſerves for a Lodging to 
a young Vintner. What, my Hoſt 
again? cry'd Leandro; ſure theſe Peo- 

le have a mind to poiſon all the 

orld. This Man's Caſe is not the 
ſame, reply*d A/modeo ; he was ſeiz'd 
Yeſterday, and is likewiſe claim'd by 
the Inquiſition, I will in few Words 
relate you the Subject of his Commit- 
ment. 
An old Soldier by his Courage, 
or rather Patience, having mounted 
to the Poſt of a Serjeant in his Com- 
pany, came to raiſe Recruits in this 
City. He enquir'd for a Lodging 
at an Inn, where he was anſwer'd, 
That they had empty Rooms, but 
that they 1 — not recommend an 
of them to him, becauſe the Houſe 
was haunted every Night by a Spi- 
rit, which. treated all Strangers very 
ill that were raſh enough to lodge 
thee: This did not at all * 
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Serjeant: Put me in what Cham- 
ber you pleaſe, ſaid he, do but give 
me a Candle, Wine, Pipes and To-— 
bacco; and as for the Spirit, never 
trouble yourſelf about it; Ghoſts 
have a reſpect for Men of War who 
are grown old in their Arms. 
As he ſeem'd fo reſolute, he: was 
ſhewn into a Chamber, where all 
that he deſir'd was brought to him. 
He fell to drinking and ſmoaking 
till Midnight, and no Spirit had 
yet diſturb'd the profound Silence 
that reign'd in the Houſe ; one 
would have imagin'd he fear'd this 
new Gueſt; but betwixt one and 
two the Serjeant, all of a ſudden, 
heard a terrible Noiſe, like the rat- 
tling of old Iron, and immediately 
ſaw entring his Chamber an Appa- 
rition, cloath'd in black, and laden 
all around with Iron Chains. Our 
Smoker, not in the leaſt affrighted at 
this ſight, drew his Sword, advanced 
towards the Spirit, and with the flat 
fide of it gave him a very ſevere Blow 
an'theillead. n 910 50 2002 
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The rition, not much us'd 
to meet with ſuch bold Gueſts, 
cry'd out, and perceiving the Sol- 
dier going to begin again with him, 


he moſt - humbly proſtrated himſelf 
at his Feet: Mr. Serjcant, faid he, 
for God's ſake don't give me any 
poor 


more; but have Mercy on a 
Devil, that caſts himſelf at your 
Feet. I conjure you by St. James, 
as you are, was a great Sol- 
dier. If you are willing to ſave your 
Life, anſwer'd the Soldier, you muſt 
tell me who you are, and ſpeak with- 
out the leaſt Prevarication, or elſe 
this moment I cut you down the 
middle, as your Knights of old were 
ud to ſerve the Giants they en- 
countred. At. theſe Words, the 
Ghoſt finding what ſort of a Man 
— had to do with, reſolv'd to on 
I 'am the principal 


n of this 


Inn, reply'd the Spirit, my Name 
1s Guillermo, 1 am in love with my 
Maſter's only. Daughter, and ſne 
does not diſlike me; but the — 
x! 6 ther 
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ther and Mother having a bet - 
ter Match in view than me, in or- 
der to prevent their making him 
their Son- in-law, the Girl and I 
have concluded that I ſhall, every 
Night, act the Part which I now 
do. I wrap mylelf up in a long 
black Cloak, and hang the Jack- 
chain about my Neck ; thus equipt 
I run up and 3 the e from 
the Cellar to the Garret, and make 
all the Noiſe which you have heard. 
When I am at my Maſter. and Mi- 
ſtrels*s Chamber-door, I ſtop and cry 
out; Don't bope that PII ever let you 
reſt, till you marry Juanna 10 Guiller- 
mo your upper Drawer. 
 Afﬀter having pronounced theſe 
Words with a hoarfe broken Voice, 
J continue my Noiſe, and at a Win- 
dow enter the Cloſet, where Juanna 
hes alone, to give her an account 
of what I ini done. Mr. Serjeant, 
continued Guillermo, you fee I have 
told you the whole; I know that 
after this Conſeſſion you may ruin 
ms by diſcovering it to 83 
ut 
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but if you pleaſe to ſerve, inſtead 
of undoing me, I ſwear that my 
Acknowledgements Alas, what 
Service can 1 do thee ? inter- 
rupted the Soldier. You need no 
more, return*d Guillermo, than to 
ſay to-morrow that you have ſeen 
the Spirit, that it ſo terribly aſ- 
frighted you — How ? terribly 
affrighted! interrupted the Soldier; 
would you have Serjeant ' Annibal 
Antonio Quebrantador own - ſuch a 
thing as Fear? I had rather ten thou- 
ſand Devils ſhould —— That is 
not abſolutely neceſſary, interrupted 
Guillermo; and after all, it is not 
much matter what you ſay, provided 
you ſecond my Deſign. And when 
I have married Juanna and am ſettled, 
I promiſe to treat you and all your 
Friends nobly for nothing every 
Day. You are a very tempting Per- 
ſon, Mr. Guillermo, faid = Soldier. 
Lou propoſe to me to ſupport a 
Trick Ti a ferious Aﬀair. which 
requires mature Deliberation 'z but 
the Conſequences hurry me on. Go, 
150 con- 
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continue your Noiſe, give your Ac- 
count to Juanna, and Pl take care of 

the reſt. oY Jo! 
Accordingly . next Morning he 
faid to his Landlord and Landlady : 
I have ſeen the Spirit, I have talk'd 
with it. Tis a very honeſt Fellow. 
I am, ſaid he, the great great Grand- 
father of the Maſter of this Houſe: I 
had a Daughter whom I promis'd to 
the Father of the Grandfather of his 
Drawer. However, neglecting the 
Word 1 had given him, I married 
her to another, and died ſoon after, 
and ever ſince am tormented as the 
Puniſhment of my Perjury, and ſhall 
never be at Reſt, *till one of my Fa- 
mily ſhall marry one of Guillermo's; 
and it is for this Reaſon I walk here 
every Night. Yet it is to no purpoſe 
that I bid them marry Juanna to 
their Head-Drawer. The Son of my 
Grandſon and his Wife turn the deaf 
Ear to all I can ſay. But tell them, 
if you pleaſe, Mr. Serjeant, that it 
they do not immediately comply 
with my Deſires, I ſhall proceed to 
Action, 


| fwer'd; the Serjeant reply'd ; and 
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Action, and will torment them both 


in an extraordinary manner. 


The Hoſt being ſilly enough, was 
terrified at this Diſcourſe; but the 
Hoſteſs, yet more ſilly than her 
Husband, fancying that the Spirit 
was always at her heels, conſented 
to the Match, and Guillermo marry'd 
Juanna the next Day, and ſer up in 
another part of the Town. Serjeant 
Quebramador did not fail to viſit him 
often; and he, in Acknowledgement 
of 'the Service he had done him, 
gave him as much Wine as he car'd 
for. This fo pleas'd the Soldier, that 
he brought thither not only all his 
Friends, but liſted his Men there, and 
made all his Recruits drunk. 

But at laſt Guillermo, grown wea- 
ty of fatiating ſuch a Crew of gree- 
dy Throats, told the Soldier his 
Mind; who, without ever thinking 
that he had exceeded the Agreement, 
was ſo unjuſt as to call Guillermo lit- 
tle ungrateful Raſcal. The Hoſt an- 


the Dialogue ended with feveral 
Strokes 
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Strokes with the flat fide of the 
Sword, which Guillermo receiv'd : 
Several Perfons paſſing by took the 
Vintner's Part; the Serjeant wound- 
ed three or four, but was fuddenly 
fallen on by a Croud of Alzuazils, 
who ſeized him as a, Difturber of 
the publick Peace, and carried him 
to Prifon. He there declar'd all that 
J have told you, and upon his De- 
poſition the Officers have alſo ſeiz'd 
Guillermo; the Father-in-law requires 
the annulling of the Marriage; and 
the holy Office, inform'd of the Af- 
fair, have thought fit to take Cogni- 
zance of it. | 

As I hope to be ſav'd, ſaid Don 
Cleofas, this ſame holy Inquiſition is 
very alerte. The moment they ſee the 
leaſt glimpſe of Profit Soitly, 
interrupted the Cripple, have a care 
what Freedom you take with this Tri- 
bunal, for it has its Spies every where, 
even of things that were never ſpoken. 
I myfelf dare not fpeak of it without 
trembling. | 


Over 
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Action, and will torment them both 
in an extraordinary manner. 

The Hoſt being ſilly enough, was 
terrified at this Diſcourſe; but the 
Hoſteſs, yet more ſilly than her 
Husband, fancying that the Spirit 
was always at her heels, conſented 
to the Match, and Guillermo marry'd 
Juanna the next Day, and ſet up in 
another part of the Town. Serjeant 
Quebramador did not fail to viſit him 
often 3 and he, in Acknowledgement 
of the Service he had done him, 
gave him as much Wine as he car'd 
for. This fo pleas'd the Soldier, that 
he brought thither not only all his 
Friends, but lifted his Men there, and 
made all his Recruits drunk. 

But at laſt Guiliermo, grown wea- 
ty of fatiating ſuch a Crew of gree- 
dy Throats, told the Soldier his 
Mind; who, without ever thinking 
that he had exceeded the Agreement, 
was ſo unjuſt as to call Guillermo lit- 
tle ungrateful Raſcal. The Hoſt an- 
- fwer'd; the Serjeant reply'd; and 
the Dialogue ended with feveral 
g Strokes 
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Strokes with the flat fide of the 
Sword, which Guillermo receiv'd : 
Several Perfons paſſing by took the 
Vintner's Part; the Serjeant wound- 
ed three or four, but was fuddenly 
fallen on by a Croud of Alzuazils, 
who ſeized him as a, Difturber of 
the publick Peace, and carried him 
to Priſon. He there declar'd all that 
J have told you, and upon his De- 
poſition the Officers have alſo ſeiz'd 
Guillermo; the Father- in- law requires 
the annulling of the Marriage; and 
the holy Office, inform'd of the Af- 
fair, have thought fit to take Cogni- 
zance of it. | 

As I hope to be ſav'd, faid Don 
Cleofas, this ſame holy Inquiſition is 
very alerte. The moment they ſee the 
leaſt glimpſe of Profit Softly, 
interrupted the Cripple, have a care 
what Freedom you take with this Tri- 
bunal, for it has its Spies every where, 
even of things that were never ſpoken. 
I myfelf dare not fpeak of it without 
trembling. + iro 


Over 
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Over the unfortunate Guillermo in 
the firſt Room on the left are two 
Men that deſerve your Pity. One of 
them is a young Valet de Chambre, 
admitted by his Maſter's Wife as a 
Lover. One day the Husband caught 
them in the Fact; the Woman im- 
mediately cry'd out for Help, and 
- accus'd the Valet de Chambre of a 
Rape. The unfortunate Fellow was 
ſeiz d, and will in all likelyhood be 
facrificed to his Miſtreſs's Reputa- 
tion. X | 

The Valet de Chambre's Compa- 
nion, ſtill leſs guilty, is very near 
his End. He is a Dutcheſs's Gen- 
tleman, whoſe Miſtreſs being robb'd 
of a large Diamond, he is accus'd 
of the Theft. He will to-morrow 
be put to the Torture, till he 
confeſs that which was commit- 
ted by an old Favourite Waiting- 
woman, whom no body dares ſu- 


Ah Signior A/modeo, faid Leandro, 
let me entreat you to help this Joung 
or his 

Inno- 


Gentleman; I am concern'd 
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Innocence; keep off, by your Pow- 
er, the cruel Tortures that threaten 
him: His Innocence deſer ves 
You do not conſider what you ask, 
Sir Scholar, interrupted the Devil. 
Can you deſire me to oppoſe an un- 
juſt Action, and hinder the Deſtru- 
ction of an innocent Man? You had 
as good beg of an Attorney not to 
ruin a Widow or Orphan. 

Pray, if you pleaſe, do not ask 
any thing of me contrary to my In- 
tereſt, unleſs it may be of conſidera- 


ble Advantage to yourſelf. Beſides, 


if I would deliver that honeſt Man 
out of Priſon, do you think it is in 
my Power ? How! reply'd Zambullo, 
have not you Power to fetch a Man 
out of Priſon ?* No, really, reply'd 
the Cripple 3 if you had read Albertus 
Magnus's Enchiridion, you would have 
known, that I cannot, any more than 
my Brethren, ſet a Priſoner at Liber- 
ty. Should I myſelf have the Mis- 
fortune to fall Pape the Clutches of a 
Juſtjce, 1 could not extricate myſelf 
any other way than by Money. 
n 
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3 vide of h 888 ſent 
„ convi av his 
1155 aut of the Wat the ſame 
way that Seneca went. He was this 
= tortur*'d, and after con the 
Crime he was charg'd. with, own'd, 
- belides, that he had for ten Years 
made, uſe of a new way, to create 
Practice; he wounded the Paſſengers 
in the Street with a Bayonet, 45] 
nimbly made his Eſcape, by running 
into his own. Houſe at a Back-door. 
The wounded Perſon, in the mean 
While, by his Groans had drawn the 
Neighbours to his Aſſiſtance, , He; ran 
in Fic with the Croud, and finding a 
wounded. Man wallowin in his 
Bload, he caus'd him: to. ; carried 
into. his Shop, where he:drefs'd, him 
with the ſame Hand which. Ta 
him the Wound. 
Tho' the barbarous Surgeon have 
made this Confeſſion, and deſerve 
a, thouſand. Deaths, yet he flatters 
himſelf with a Pardon, and poſſi- 


bly he ma get ane, far he is re- 
r 


Chap. VII. en tub Stic. 167 
lated to one of the Prince's Dreſſers; 
and beſides I muſt tell you that he 
makes a wonderful Water, for which 
he only has the Receipt. This in- 
comparable Water has the power of 
whitening the Skin, and making an 
old wrinkled Face as ſmooth and 
ſoft as that of an Infant; fo that 
three Court Ladies, who make uſe 
of it as their Fountain of Youth, have 
enter'd into a Confederacy to ſave 
him. And he reckons ſo much upon 
their Intereſt, or rather, if you pleaſe, 
upon his Water, that, he is gone 
quietly. to ſleep, expecting to re- 
ceive the agreeable News of his Li- 
berty when he wakes. 

In the ſame Chamber, ſaid the 
Scholar, I think I ſee another Man 
very faſt aſleep too upon an old Bed. 
Sure his Buſineſs cannot be a, very 
bad one. Yet it is a very nice one, 
anſwer d the Dæmon. He is a Bi 
cayan Gentleman, grown rich by 
the Diſcharge of a . Blunderbuſs ; 
and it was thus: As he was Setting 
mn a Wood witch his elder Brother 

| about 
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about a Fortnight ago, he unfortu- 
nately Kill'd him by a ſhot aim'd at 
ſome young Partridges. A lucky 
Miſtake that for a younger Brother, 
cry'd Don Cleofas, ſmiling : True, 
ſaid Acmodleb, but thoſe that are 
next in Succeſſion, being greedy of 
the Deceaſed's Eſtate, are proſecu- 
ting the young Gentleman, whom 
they accuſe of committing this Fact 
in order to be the ſole Heir of the 
Family. But he has voluntarily ſur- 
render'd himſelf, and ſeems fo af- 
Aifed- at his Brother's Death, that 
it is impoſſible to imagine he kill'd 
him deſignedly. And has he really 
nothing to reproach himſelf with, 
but his Aukwardneſs at ſhooting? 
reply*'d Leandro. No, anſwer'd the 
Cripple, he had no ill Deſign; but 
whenever an elder Brother is Maſter 
of all the Eſtate of a Family, I would 
not adviſe him to go a Setting with 
his younger Brother. 

Pray take particular notice of 
thoſe two Youths in the next Room 


to he Biſcayan, who are entertaining 
them- 
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themſelves as merrily as if were 
at Liberty. They are two ſtaunch 
Villains: One of them eſpecially 
may ſome time other preſent the 
Publick with an Account of his 
Rogueries; for he may paſs for a 
ſecond Guſ/man de Alfarache. I mean 
he in the brown velvet Waiſtcoat, 
with a Plume of Feathers in his 
Hat. 

It is hardly three Months ago, 
fince he was one of the Count 
d'Oniate's Pages here at Madrid; 
and would ſtill have been with his 
Maſter but for a Piece of Roguery 
that has brought him hither, which 
I ſhall tell you. 

This Youth, whoſe Name is Do- 
mingo, happen'd one Day to receive 


Squire or Governor of the Count's 
Pages, for ſome unlucky Prank he 
had committed, that deſerv'd it; 
which he ſtomach'd a long while, 
and reſolv'd to revenge. He had ob- 
ferv'd more than once that Signior 

Vol. I, I Don 


a good ſound whipping from the 


1 K Os — — 
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Don Coſmo (for that was the Squire's 
Name) waſh'd his Hands in Orange- 
Ro wer- water, and 'Vafrerwards/ rubb'd 
them with a Paſte made of Finks 
and Jeſſamin; that he took more 
Care of his Perſon than an old Co- 
quet; in ſhorr, that he was one of 
thoſe Fools whe imagine that a Wo- 
man eannet look upon them with- 
out falling in love with them. This 
Obſervation gave him a hint for re- 
venging himfelf, which he commu- 
nicated to a young Girl that was a 
Chambermaid in the Neighbour- 
hood, whoſe Aſſiſtance he wanted 
to put his Deſigns in execution, and 
with whom he had ſuch an Intima- 
cy, that he could pot poſſibly have a 

greater. e 
This Wench, named PFlorella, in 
order to converſe with him with 
the greater Freedom, made him paſs 
for her Couſin at her Miſtreſs Don- 
un Luziand's, whoſe Father was - 
broad. The malicious Domingo, ha- 
ving inſtructed his pretended Couſin 
| . | 44 „ m 


Chap. VII. «pon Two Sticks, 171 


in what ſhe was to do, went one 
Morning into Don Coſmos Chamber, 
whilſt he was trying on a new Suit 
of Cloaths; all which time he was 
admiring himſelf in the Glaſs, and 
appear'd charm'd with the Figure 
he ſaw there. The Page pretending 
to admire this Narciſſus, and falling 
into a feigi?d Tranſport, Really, 
Signior Don Coſmo, ſaid he, you have 
the Air of a Prince. Tho? I every 
day fee. Grandees dreſs'd in the 
greateſt Magmficence, yet notwith- 
ſtanding all the richneſs of their 
Dreſs, they want your Mein. I 
know not, whether being your hum- 
ble Servant ſo much as I am, I look 
on you with Eyes too much preju- 
diced in your Favour ; but in my opi- 
nion there is not a Gentleman at Court 
can expect to be taken notice of when 
you are there. 

The Squire ſmiled at this Diſ- 
courſe which ſo agreeably flatter'd 
his Vanity, and putting on a ſoſt 
Air, You flatter me, Friend, anſwer'd 
| I 2 he, 


0 
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he, or you muſt really love me, and 
your Friendſhip lends me thoſe 
Graces which Nature has deny'd me. 
I do not think ſo, reply'd the Page, 
cajoling him all the while; for there 
is no body but what ſpeaks of you as 
advantageouſly as my ſelf. I wiſh 
you had heard what a Couſin of mine, 
who is Maid to a Woman of Quality, 
faid of you yeſterday. 

Don Coſmo did not fail of asking 
what that Couſin of his ſaid: Said! 
reply'd the Page; ſhe enlarg'd upon 
the Beauty of your Shape, and the 
Charms that are to be ſeen all over 
your Perſon ; and what is ſtill better, 
ſhe told me in Confidence, that Denna 
Luziana her Miſtreſs took a Pleaſure 
in looking at you every time you paſs'd 
by their Houſe. 

Who can that be, faid the Squire, 
or where does ſhe live? What! an- 
ſwer'd Domingo, do not you know it 
is the only Daughter of General Don 
Ferdinand our Neighbour? Ah! now 
I have it, reply'd Don Coſmo, I re- 

member 
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member I have heard the Wealth 
and Beauty of this Ly much 
talk'd of. She is a fine Fortune. 
Is it poſſible I can be ſo happy as 
to have made her take notice of me? 
Moſt certainly, ſaid the Page, my 
Couſin told me ſo; the? a Lady's 
Woman, ſhe is no Liar, and I would 
anſwer for her as ſoon as for my ſelf. 
If it be ſo, ſaid the Squire, I would 
have a little private Diſcourſe with 
thy Coufin, and bring her over to 
my Intereſt by a Preſent or two, 
according to Cuſtom ; and if ſhe ad- 
viſe me to make my Court to her 
Miſtreſs, I will try my Fortune. And 
indeed, why not? I agree there is ſome 
diſtance between me and Don Ferdi- 
nand; but ſtill | am a Gentleman, and 
have five hundred good Ducats a-year. 
Matches more extraordinary than this 
happen every Day. | 

he Page back'd his Governor 
in his Reſolution, and procur'd him 


a Meeting with his Couſin, who- 


finding the Squire ready to ſwallow 
I 3 any 


1 
1 

| 
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any thing, aſſured him, that her 
Miſtreſs had an Inclinatien for him, 
She has often asked me about yoy, 
ſaid ſhe, and my Anſwers have not 
been to your Diſadvantage. In ſhort, 
Sir, you may reaſonably preſume, that 
Donng Luziana ſecretly loyes you : 
boldly declare your honourable De- 
ſigns; ſhow her you are the gal- 
lanteſt Cavalier in Madrid, as you 
are one of the handſomeſt and beſt- 
made Gentlemen, but above all things 
give her a Serenade, which is what 
the is paſſionately fond of. As fer 
me, I will take care to extol your 
Gallantry, and I hope my good Of- 
fices will not be in vain. Don Coſme, 
tranſported with Joy to ſee the Maid 
take his part with ſo much warmth, 
ſfiifled her with Embraces, and put- 
ting a trifling Ring upon her Fin- 
ger, which he had purpoſely bought 
to preſent | her with; Dear Flozella, 
faid he, I give you this Diamond 
only for the ſake of your Acquain- 
tance; I delign to echnonlehs the 
Services 


by 
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Services you intend me, by ſome- 
thing more ſolid and conſider- 
able. 


pleas'd than he was with this Con- 
verſation with the Chamber - maid. 
Wherefore, he not only thank'd Do- 
mingo for procuring it him, but re- 
warded him with a Pair of filk 
Stockings, and ſome laced Shirts, 
promiſing him he would let ſlip no 
Opportunity of ſerving him. And 
then conſulting him upon the mea- 
ſures. he ſhould take, My Friend, 


ſaid he, doſt thou adviſe me to break 


the Ice by a ſublime paſſionate Let - 
ter to Donna Luziana ? Indeed do I, 
anſwer'd the Page; ſend her a De- 
claration of Love in the lofty Style; 
for ſomething tells me it will not 
be ill receiv'd. I fancy ſo too, re- 
ly'd the Squire; however, at all 
Events that ſhall be my beginning. 
Immediately he put Pen to Paper; 
ſo 22 torn about twenty foul 
Copies of Billet-doux, which he had 
I 4 made, 


It was impoſſible to be more 


* ccc e 
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made, be at laſt hit upon one he 
reſolv'd ſhould go; this he read 
over to Domingo, who having heard 
it with ſigns of Admiration, un- 
dertook to carry it immediately to 
his Couſin. Theſe were the florid 
_ far-fetch'd Terms it was couch'd 


T is now * 3 f ince, charming Lu- 
Ziana, hard rawn by Fame, which 
every where publiſhes your many Per- 
feftions, I cannot help being inflam'd 
with an ardent Love for you. Foto- 
ever, notwithſtanding the Fires that 
conſume me, I bave not dard to ven- 
ture upon any piece of Gallantry; but 
as I am informd that you vouchſafe 
to caſt an Eye upon me when I paſs by 
your Window ; your Window, that de- 
prives the Eyes of Mankind of | your 
celeſtial Beauty; and that by the In- 
fluence of your Stars, (an Influence 
very fortunate to me) "you are inclin'd 
to wiſh me well, I take ihe liberty 
of begging 10 be "allow'd 10 conſecrale 
my 
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my ſelf to your Service. If I am ſo 
fortunate to obtain it, 1 bid Adieu 
to all Ladies, paſt, preſent, and to 
come. 


Don Coſmo de la Higuera. 


The Page and his ſham Couſin did: 
not fail making themſelves very mer- 
ry at Don Coſmo's Expence, and di- 
verting themſelves with his Letter. 
But that was not all: they drew up 
between them a kind Letter, which 
the Chamber-maid tranſcribed, and 
Domingo carried the next Day to the 
Squire, as Donna Luziana's Anſwer. 
This was it. 


12 not who it is that can ſo well 
L have informed you of my ſecret Sen- 
liments ; ſomebody muſt have betrayed 
me; but I pardon it, ſince it has been 
the Occafion of letting me know tbat 
you love me: Of all, the Men that: 
paſs thro our Street, you are the Per- 


I 5, or: 
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fon T take the moſt Pleaſure in looking 
.at; and I would fain have you become 
my Lover. Perhaps I ought not 1 
wiſh it, and much leſs ſay it. Bus if 
it be a Crime, it is a Crime your Merit 


aut find an Excuſe for. 


Donna Luziana, 


Tho? this Anfwer was a little tee 
tender for a General's Daughter (for 
the Writers had not taken their 
Meaſures nicely as to that) the vain 
Don Cofmo did not at all miſtruſt it 
upon that Account. He thought 
well enough of himſelf to imagine 
a Lady might lay aſide Decency 
a little for his ſake. Ah! Domingo, 
eryed he, with an air of Triumph, 
after reading the pretended Letter a- 
loud; thou ſeeft, my Friend, whe- 
ther our Neighbour be not caught, 
J mall be Don Ferdinand's Son- in- 
Law, as ſure as I am Pon enen 


uera. 
* There 
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There is no doubt of It, ſaid the 
Raſcal of a Confident ;* you have 
made a terrible Impreſſion upon his 
Daughter. But it is juſt, come into 
my Head, ſaid he, I retnember my 
Couſin charged me to teil you, that 
to-morrow at fartheſt it was abſolute- 
ly neceſſary .for you to give your 
Miſtreſs a Serenade, in order to make 
her run quite mad for your Lord- 
ſhip. With all my Heart, faid the 
Squire, and thou may'ſt aſſure thy 
Couſin that I will follow thy Ad- 
vice, and to-morrow about Midnight 
ſhe ſhall, without fail, hear one of 
the fineſt Concerts in her Street, that 
ever was heard at Madrid, And in- 
deed he really went to an excellent 
Muſick-Maſter, and having let him 
into his Deſign, employed hing in 
the Execution of it. | 

Whilſt he was buſied about 
his Serenade, Florella, whom the 
Page had inſtrufted, ſeeing her Mi- 
ſtreſs in good Humour, ſaid to her, 
Madam, I am preparing you a very 
Ker agree- 
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agreeable Diverſion; upon which, 
Luziana asked her what it was. 
O really, reply'd the Maid, laugh- 
ing like mad all the while, I 
have a Budget full of News for you. 
An Original, whoſe Name is Don 
Coſmo, Governor to the Count 
d Oniate's Pages, has taken it into 
his Head to chuſe you for the Sove> 
reign Lady of his Affections, and 
that you may not be ignorant of it, 
is to-morrow Night to regale you 
with a fine Concert of Vocal and In- 
ſtrumental Muſick. Donna Luziana, 
who was naturally gay, and thought 
the Squire's Gallantries would draw 
no ill Conſequence after them in re- 
gard to herſelf far from aſſuming 
a ſerious Air, pleaſed herſelf before- 
hand with the Thought of hearing 
the Concert: ſo that, without know- 
ing it, ſhe helpꝰd to confirm Don Coſmo 
in an Error, which had ſhe known, 
The would have been very angry at. 
In ſhort, the Night of the follow- 
mg Day, there appeared before Lu- 
ziana's 
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zianas Balcony two Coaches, out of 
which alighted the gallant Squire 
and his Confident, accompanied by 
fix Men, ſome of which ſung, and 
others played, who began the Con- 
cert. It laſted a conſiderable time, 
and they played a great number of 
new Airs, and ſung ſeveral Songs, 
all which turned upon the Power of 
Love in the uniting Hearts of une- 
qual Condition; and at the end of eve- 
ry Song, which the General's Daugh- 
ter applied to herſelf, ſhe laughed 
ready to burſt. 

When the Serenade was over, Don 
Coſmo ſent back the Muſick in the 
ſame Coaches they came in, and ſtay- 
ed in the Street with Domingo, till 
fuch curious People, whom his Mu- 
ſick had brought about them, were 
gone. He then drew near the Bal- 
cony, from whence the Maid, 'by 
her Miſtreſs's Permiſſion, ſaid to him 
thro' a little Window ; Is it you, 
Signior Don Coſmo ? Who is it asks 
me that Queſtion, anſwered he in a 


lan- 
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Ianguiſhing Tone? It is Donna Lu- 
ziana, replyed the Maid, who would 
be informed whether this Concert be 
the Effect of your Gallantry ? It is 
no more than a flight Shadow of the 
Entertainments my Love is preparing 
for this Wonder of our Age, ' it: ſhe 
will vouchſate to receive them from a 
Lover conſuming upon the Altar of 
„J © BO NING 

At this Metaphor, the Lady had a 
ſtrong Inclination to laugh: however 
the ſmother'd it, and placing herſelf 


| at the little Window, Signior Dos 


Cefmo, ſaid ſhe, as gravely as ſhe poſ- 
fibly- could, to the Squire, it is very 
plain you are no Novice in Gallan- 
try. _ Loyers who would oblige their 
Miſtreſſes muſt learn of you; I am 
very well pleaſed with your Serenade, 
and thank you for it. But I would 
have you retire, added ſhe; for we 
may be heard; and another time we 
will have a longer Converſation. At 
theſe Words, ſhe ſhut the Window, 


leaving the Squire prodigiouſly PR: 
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ſed with the Favour ſhe had juſt 
done him, and the Page as much a- 
ſtoniſned to ſee her act a Part in the 
Comedy. 

This little Entertainment, reckon- 
ing the Charge of the Coaches, and 
of the vaſt Quantity: of Wine drank 
by the Performers, coſt Don Cofmo 
an hundred Ducats ; yet two Days 
after his Confident engaged him in 
a freſh Expence; which was thus. 
Heaving learnt that Fhrella was on 
the Eve of St. Jobn, (an Eve ſo ce- 
kbrated in this City) to go with 
fome other Wenches of the ſame 
Stamp to the Fieſta del Sotillo, un- 
dertook to give them a magnificent 
Breakfaſt at the Squire's coſt. _ | 

Signior Don Coſmo; ſaid he, do 
you know that to- morrow is the Fe- 

ſtival of St. John? I tell you before- 
hand that Diana Luziana propoſes 
to be by day- break on the Banks of 
the Manſanarez to ſee the Sotillo. 
Wen ſay no more to the 

Flower 


A fort of Diavce We to the Spaniards. 


* 


14 Ne DEVIL Chap. vir. 


Flower of all gallant Cavaliers, nor 
are you a Man that will light fo fair 
an Opportunity. I am per{waded that 
your Miſtreſs and her Company 
will be handſomely treated to- mor- 
row. Tes, you may depend upon it, 
aid his Governor, and you ſhall 
ſee I know how to: lay hold on the 
Occaſion.. In reality, very early. the 
next Morning, four of his Mafter's 
Footmen, conducted by Domingo, and 
loaded with all forts of cold. Meats, 
dreſſed different ways, and a vaſt 
Number of ſmall Loaves, and Bot- 
tles of the beſt Wine, arrived on the 
Banks of the Manſanarez, where Ho- 
rella and her Companions were dan- 
cing like ſo many Nymphs at the ri- 

ſing of the Morning. 
They were not a little pleaſed at 
the Page's coming to interrupt their 
light Dances, by the Offer of a ſolid 
Breakfaſt from Signior Don . Coſmo. 
They fat down on the Graſs, and be- 
gan to. do, Honour to the Feaſt by 
laughing immoderately at the 8 
0 
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who gave it; for the charitable Couſin 
of Domingo had taken Care to let them 
into the Secret. 

As they were all diſpoſed for Mirth, 
they ſaw the Squire appear richly 
dreſs'd, and mounted on a Pad out 
of the Count's Stables, He came up 
to his Confident, and ſaluted his Com- 
pany, who got up to receive him 
with the greater Politeneſs, and thank 
him for his Generoſity. He look'd 
with all the Eyes he had among theſe 
Wenches for Donna Luziana, deſign- 
ing to make his Addreſſes to her in 
a fine Compliment which he had ſtu- 
died by the way; but Hlorella taking 
him alde, told him that an Indiſpo- 
ſition had prevented her Lady's ap- 
pearing at the Entertainment. Don 
Coſmo ſhewed a very great Concern 
at this News, and asked what his 
dear Luziana's Illneſs was: She has 
got a fad Cold, ſaid the Maid, by 
paſſing all the Night, you gave the 
Serenade, in the Balcony without her 
Vail, and talking of you. The Squire, 

com-; 
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comforted by an Accident 82 
from ſo A a Cauſe, begg'd her 
to continue him her good Offices with 
her Miſtreſs, and returned home ap- 
plaudirg. himſelf more and more in his 
_ Fortune, 

About this time, Don Coſmo had 
a Bill of Exchange ſent him, and re- 
ceived a thouſand Crowns in Gold 
ſent him from Andaluſia, as his ſhare 
of an Eſtate of an Urcle of his at 
Sevils, He told over the Sum, and 
Put it into a Cheſt before Domingo, 
who eyed it wiſhſully, and being 
tem to get thoſe p Things 
into his Poſſeſſion, hs ved to 
run away with them to Portugal. 
He informed Floyella of it, and went 
ſo far as to propoſe to her to go a- 
long with him. Tho' the Propo- 
ſal deſerved mature Conſideration, 
the Wench, as wicked as the Page, 
acc it without bogling. In 
ſhort, one Night whilſt the Squire 
was ſhut up in his Cloſet, and buſi- 


n — a* 
is 
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his Miſtreſs, Domingo found means 
to open - the Cheſt where the Money 


lay, and carried it off, Immediately - 


he made the beſt of his way into 
the Street with his Booty, and being 
got under Luziana's Balcony, fell a 
catterwauling. The Chamber-maid, 
at this Signal which they had agreed 
upon, did not-make him wait long, 
but being ready to follow him all over 
the World, departed out of Madrid 
with him. | 

They built upon having time e- 
nough to reach Portugal, before they 
- ſhould be overtaken ; but unluckily 
for them, Don Coſmo, that very 
Night perceiving he was robbed, and 
his Confident run away, had imme- 
diate recourſe to a Juſtice, who dif- 
patched his Blood-hounds all- about in 


purſuit of the Thief, and took him 


and his Nymph near Zebreros ; who 
were both brought back, and the 
Maid ſent to las Arrepentidas, and 
Domingo hither, 


Doubt- 
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Doubtleſs then, ſaid the Scholar, 
the Squire will not loſe his Money, 
but it will be returned him. Not 65 
neither, anſwered the Devil: thoſe 
Pieces are Proofs of the Robbery, and 
the Officers of Juſtice will not part 
with them: and Don Coſmo, whoſe 
Story is ſpread all over the City, re- 
mains plundered, and laughed at by 
every Bod. 
Domingo and that other Priſo- 
ner at play with him, continued 
the Cripple, have a young Caſtilian 
for their Neighbour, who has been 
brought in here, for having given his 
Father a Blow in the Preſence of 
credible Witneſſes. O Heaven! cry'd 
Leandro, what do you tell me? how- 
ever wicked a Son be, yet ftill can 
he lift up his Hand againſt his Fa- 
ther? O yes, ſaid the Demon, this 
1s not without an Inſtance, and I will 
give you a very remarkable one. In 
the Reign of Peter the Firſt, ſurnamed 
the Juſt and the Cruel, Eighth King 
of Portugal, a young Fellow * a- 
| ut 
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bout twenty was put into the hands 
of Juſtice for the ſame Fact. Don 
Pedro, like you, ſurprized at the No- 
velty of the Caſe, reſolved to exa- 
mine the Criminal's Mother, and did 
it with ſo much Art, as to make her 
own ſhe had that Child by a Right 
Reverend Prelate. In the ſame man- 
ner, were the Judges of this Caſtilian 
to examine his Mother as artfully, they 
might probably force the ſame Confeſ- 
ſion trom her. 

Carry your Eye to that large Dun- 
geon under the three Priſoners I have 
juſt ſhewed you, and let us conſider 
what is paſſing there. Thoſe are 
Highway-men. See, they are break- 
ing out, by the help of a ſmooth 
File brought them in a Loaf, and 
have already filed thro* a large Bar 
of a Window, thro* which they may 
flip into a Court that goes into the 
Street, They have been here more 
than ten Months, and ſhould have 
received the publick Reward due to 
ſuch Exploits above eight Months 


ago: 
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ago: but thanks to the tedious Pro- 
ceedings of the Law, they are going 
again to their old Vocation of mur. 
chering Travellers. | 
Follow me into that low Hall 
where you will ſee twenty or thirty 
Priſoners lying upon Straw ; they are 
Pickpockets, Shoplifters, and all the 
very worft fort of Felons ; Do you 
obſerve five or | ſix of them worry- 
ing 4 kind of handycrafe Tradeſ- 
man brought in to-day for wound- 
ing an 3 core with a Stone. But 
why do hey beat the poor Fellow ? 
Zan, It is, anſwered A, 
modeo, becauſe he has not paid his 
' Garniſh. But, added he, let us leave 
thoſe Rogues, and get as far as we 
tan from 'this wretched Place, that 
we may employ our time upon Ob- 
ets that are more agreeable, 


CHAP. 
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„ A. put 

Aſmodeo fbews Don Cleofas /everal 
Per ſons, and diſcovers to him what 
they ba ve been doing that Day. 


| the Priſoners they flew to- 
wards another Quarter, and light- 
ed upon a great Houle, where the Dæ- 
non ſaid thus to the Scholar; I have 
a great mind to tell you what all the 
People living round this great Houſe 
have this Day been doing, and poſſibly 
it may divert you. I make do doubt 
of it, anſwer d Leandro, and I wiſh 
you would begin with that Captain 
who is drawing on his Boots. He is 
going out of Madrid, ſaid A/modeo ; 
his Horſes. wait for, him at the Gate, 
and he is commanded: to Portugal, in 
order to join his Regiment. | 
Having no Money. to make the 
Campaign, he yeſterday apply'd him- 
ſelf io an Uſurer: Can't you, faid 


# 
* 


he, 
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he, lend me a thouſand Pieces of 
Eight? Captain, anſwered the Uſu- 
rer in very obliging Terms, I have 
not ſo much by me, but I will do 
my beſt to find you a Man that ſhall 
lend you the Sum; that is, ſhall give 
you four hundred down, provided 
you give your Note for a thouſand; 
and out of that four hundred, pleaſe 


to take Notice that I expect we for 
carce 


Procuration, Money is ſo very 
at this time What a helliſn Ex- 


tortion is this, interrupted the Officer 
haſtily, to ask ſix hundred and ſixty 
Patacoons for the Uſe of three hun- 
dred and forty ! What a horrid Cheat 
is this! ſuch unconſcionable Raſcals de- 
ſerve hanging. _ „MM 
No Paſſion, Captain, replyed 
the Uſurer with a cool Air, 
try at another Place. What do you 
complain of? Do I force you to take 
the thyee hundred and forty Pata- 
coons? You are at your Liberty to 
take them or let them alone, The 
Captain went away without return- 
C © ing 
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ing any Anſwer : But after conſider- 
ing he muſt go to his Regiment, his 
time was ſhort, and that he could 
do nothing without Money, he re- 
turns the next Morning to the Uſu- 
rer, whom he met at his Door in a 
black Cloak, Collar- Band and ſhort 
Hair, with Beads in his Hand. Sig- 
nior Sanguiſuela, ſays he, I am con- 
tent to accept your three hundred 
and forty Patacoons; my extreme 
want of Money has forced me to it. 
I will but go to Maſs, anſwered the 
Uſurer very gravely, and at my Re- 
turn come again, and you ſhall have 
that Sum. No, no, replied the 
Captain, go in again, this Affair 
won't take you up two Minutes, 
pray diſpatch me immediately, for I 
am in the utmoſt haſte, I cannot re- 
ally, reply'd the Uſurer, I every Day 
hear Maſs before I do any manner of 
Buſineſs ; tis my conſtant Rule, 
which I am reſolved to obſerve moſt. 
e for the Remainder of my 
Life. ; tl 

Vol. I. K Hows- 
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However impatient the Captais 
was to receive his Money, he was 
forced to ſubmit to pious Sanęui. 
fucla's ſtrict Rules; and, as if he had 
been afraid he ſhould miſs the Pata · 
coons, he followed the Uſurer to 
the Church, and ſtaid the -Maſs out 
with him; immediately after which 
he prepared to go out of the Church, 
when Sanguiſuela whiſpered in his Ear, 
that one of the ableſt Preachers in Ma- 
drid was going to mount the Pulpit ; 
and I will not on any account, faid 

The Officer, who thought the 
Maſs infupportably tedious, was al- 
moſt diſtracted at this freſh Delay; 
but yet waited: the Sermon out. The 
Preacher a d, and preached: a- 
gainft Uſury, at which the Captain 
was infinitely pleaſed; arid obſerving 
Sanguifacla's Looks, he faid to him- 
ſelf, If this Few ſhould be touched 
with this Diſcourſe! Should he now 
give b me ſix hundred Patacoons, 

W 


appy *twould be! After the Ser- 
| mon 


Chap. VIII. upon Twp Stich.. 195 
mon the Uſurer went out of the 
Church: Well, Signior Sanguiſuela, 
ſaid the Cop Joining him, what 
do you think of this Preacher? was 
not the Sermon very ick? for 
my part, I own it ſenſibly moved 
me. I am perfectly of your Opi- 
nion, with regard to the Sermon, an- 
ſwered the Extortioner : He has han- 
dled his Subject perfectly well; he is 
a learned Man, and has diſcharged the 
Duty of his Calling; let us do the 
ſame in ours. 3 
Pray who are thoſe two Ladies a- 
bed together who laugh ſo loud ? 
cried Don Cleofas ; they ſeem to me 
1 
wer d the il, a couple o | 
Ladies that” have this 53 —— | 
their Father, who was a whimſical 
Humouriſt, that had ſuch an Averſion 
for Matrimony, that he would ne- 
ver marry them, how adv 
Matches ſoever were offer'd. The 
Character of their deceaſed Father was 
the perpetual Subject of their Diſ- 
| 2 courſe. 
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courſe. He is dead at laſt, ſaid the 
eldeſt, our unnatural Father, who took 
a barbarous Pleaſure in preventing 
our Marriage! He will now no more 
croſs our Deſires. For my part, ſaid 
the youngeſt, I am for a rich Hus- 
band, tho* a Fool, and Don Blanco 
ſhall be my Man. Hold Siſter, re- 
plied the eldeſt, don't let us be ſo 
very haſty in the Choice of Husbands ; 
let us marry thoſe the Powers above 
have deſtin d for us; for our Mar- 
riages are regiſter d in Heaven's Book. 
So much the worſe, dear Siſter, re- 
turn'd the youngeſt, for I'm afraid 
my Father will tear out the Leaf. At 
this the eldeſt could not hold from an 
extravagant Fit of Laughter ; in which 
the youngeſt, equally tickled, as hear-. 
tily joins. „ | 
In the Houſe next to theſe two 
Siſters, lives in a ready-furniſhed 
Chamber, a young Arragonian Lady 
who is upon the Catch for ſome 
rich Bubble. IT ſee ſhe is looking 
m the Glafs inſtead of going to _ 
| an 
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and complimenting her Charms, on 
the important Conqueſt they have 
made this Day. She is likewiſe con- 
triving new Airs, and has already hit 
on two which will to-morrow give 
a good Stroke towards the gaining 
of a new Lover, who is ſuch a very 
promiſing Sour that ſhe can't be too 
ſedulous in the Conqueſt of him; and 
one of her Creditors coming not long 
ſince to dun her, Honeſt Friend, ſaid 
ſhe, come within a few Days and you 
ſhall be paid, I am juſt upon Terms 
of Agreement with one of the chief 
Officers of the Treaſury. 

I need not, ſaid Don Cleofas, ask 
you what that Gentleman, which TI 
ſee, has been doing for this whole 
Day; he muſt of neceſſity have ſpent 
it in writing of Letters. What a 
prodigious quantity do I ſee on his 
Table! What is moſt comical, an- 
ſwer'd the Devil, is, that all theſe 
Letters are 'verbatim the ſame. This 
Cavalier has written to all his ab- 
ſent Friends the Relation of an Ad- 

 : 4 venture 
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venture which happened to him this 
day after Dinner, and is as follows: 
He loves a beautiful diſcreet Wi- 
dow of thirty : He makes Addreſſes 
to her, ſhe does not ſlight him, he 
propoſes to marry her, and ſhe ac- 
cepts the Offer. While the nuptial 
Preparations are making, he has free 
leave to viſit her at her own Houſe, 
which he accordingly doth daily, 
He has been there to-day, and hap- 
pening to meet with none of the Fa- 
mily to ask where ſhe was, he en- 
ter'd the Lady's Apartment, where he 
dyrvrized her aſleep on a Couch in ah 
4tnorous Undreſs; or to ſpeak more 
e almoſt naked. He approach - 
d her ſoftly, and ſtole a Kiſs; at 
Which ſhe awaked, and ſighing ſaid: 
fe pray Ambroſio, let me fleep ! The 
avalier, like a well-bred Man, very 
civilly took his leave at that Inſtant, 
and quitted her Apartment ; he met 
Ambroſio at the Door: Ambroſio, ſaid 
he, your Miſtreſs begs that you would 
not wake her. 0 
| I Two 
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Two Doors beyond this Cavalier, 
I diſcover a ſmall Houſe where lives 
an Original of an Husband, who 
faores while his Wife is reproaching 
him for having ſtaid out the Whole 
Day; and ſhe would be much more 
exaſperated, if ſhe knew how he had 
been e ing himſelf. In ſome In- 
trigue, I warrant you, ſaid Zambullo: 
You are right, replied A/madeo, and I 
will tell you it. 
This Man is a Citizen, whoſe 
Name is Patricio, one of thoſe looſe 
Husbands that live without think 
ing; as if they had neither Wives, 
nor Children. Vet he has a beauti- 
ful modeſt Wife, two Daughters, 
and a Son, all very young. He went 
out this Morning without asking 
whether there was Bread for the 
1 ſometimes wants it. 
He by the uare, drawn 
Bite by the — for tha 
Bull-feaſts which are to be to-day. 
There were Scaffolds already built 
all round, and ſuch as were the 
K 4. moſt: 
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moſt eager to ſatisfy their Curioſity 
had already began to take their 
; 2 he 3 at them, 
e happen'd to caſt his upon a 
— 4 wok well made * * 
dreſt, who in coming down from 
one of the Scaffolds, ſhew'd a fine 
well turned Leg, with a pink - co- 
Jour'd ſilk Stocking and ſilver Gar- 
ter. There needed no more to ſet 
our weak Citizen all in a flame, 
who advancing up to the Lady, who 
had another with her that plainly 
enough diſcover'd by her Air that 
they were both upon the catch; 
Ladies, ſaid he to them, if I can be 
ſerviceable to you any way, pray 
command me, for I am very much 
at your Service. Sir, anſwer'd the 
Nymph with the pink - colour d 
Stockings, 2 Offer is = = 
ing to be rejected; we had 

2 — our Places, but have 
Juſt left them to go to Breakfaſt, 
for we have. been ſo filly as to come 
2 #543 > 2 out 
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out this Morning without drinking 

our Chocolate; and ſince you are ſo 

gallant as to offer us your , 
along with us, if you pleaſe, to 

ome place where we may eat a 
mouthful. But let it be ſome where 
that we may not be ſeen; for you 
know young Maidens cannot be too 
careful of their Reputation. 

At theſe Words, Patricio growing 
ſtill more polite and well · bred than 
there was any Occaſion for, carries 
his Princeſſes to a Tavern in the 
Suburbs, where he calls: for a Break - 
faſt. Sir, ſays the Man of the Houſe, 
what would you pleaſe to have? I 
have the Remains of a great Enter- 
tainment made at my Houle yeſter- 
day, ſtill by me; crammed Chickens, 
Partridges of Leon, Pidgeons of Old- 
Caſtille, and more than half a Ham of 
Eſtremadura. That. is more than we 
ſhall want, ſaid the Gentleman-uſher 
of theſe Veſtals. Ladies, you need 


only chuſe; which are you for? 
Whatever you pleaſe, 2 th 
28 1 
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ur Taſte thall be ours. Whereupon 
ur Citizen order'd à Brace of young 
Purtridges, and two cold Chickens, 
And a private Room, feeing he wi. 
with Ladies who ſtood ſo much upon 
their Modeſty. 

They thew'd him and his Com- 
pany into a little By-cloſet, Whither 
in a moment was brought the Diſh 
He had beſpoke, with Bread and 
Wine. Our Tucretias, like Ladies 
of a good Stomach, fell greedily 
"upon. the Meat, while Sir Timothy 
Treat-all amuſed himſelf with con- 
'templating the Beauty of his Laiſſin, 
for ſo was this Lady of his Aﬀe- 
_Etjons call'd, He aUmires the White- 
neſs of her Hands, on which ſparkled 
a large Ring 'which the 'had gain'd 
by her Practice; he calls her a Star, 
a Sun, and a 'thoufand ſuch fine 
Names, and is not able to eat for 
thinking vn His good luck in meet- 
ing with her. He ask'd his Goddeſs 
it ſhe were married, to which ſhe 
anfverd No, but Was winder a = 

* er 


. 


ther's Care ; if the had added on 
Alam s fide, the had ſpoke the 
Truth. 

In the mean while the two Har- 
pies not only devour d each har 
Chicken, but drank proportionably- 
too. The Wine was ſoon out, and 
our Spark himſelf ran to fetch more, 
that they might have it the ſooner; 
but he was hardly out of the Room, 
when Jaciniba, Luiſita s Companion, 
lays her Claws upon the Partridges 
that remained in the Diſh; and 
crams them into a Linnen Pocket 
the had under her Petticoat. Pre- 
ſently our Adonis return'd with more 
Wine; and obſerving the Victuals 
was gone, ask'd his Venus whether 

he would not eat the other Bit. 
Let us have, faid the, ſome of thoſe 
Pidgeons our Landlord was mention-- | 
ing, provided they be exceeding : 
fine; if not, a Piece of the Ham 
will do. She had ſcarce ſpoke, when 
Patricio went back to the Larder, 
and. order'd three „ A: 
* 88. 


* 
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large Slice of the Ham. Our Birds 
of Prey begin to peck again, and 
whilſt their Spark was oblig'd a 
third time to diſappear for g 
they ſend a Brace of the Pidgeons to 
keep company with the Priſoners in 
dae 11 oo; 
After the Repaſt, which concluded 
with Fruits proper to the | Seaſon, 
the amorous Patricio prefs'd Luiſita 
to make him thoſe Returns he ex- 
pected from her Gratitude, which 
the Lady refus'd to eomply: with; 
but gave him ſome hopes, at the 
fame time telling him there was a 
time for every thing, and that ſhe 
thought a Tavern a very unfit Place 
to teſtify her Acknowledgements 
for the Obligation ſhe had to him. 
Upon which, hearing it ſtrike One, 
ſne put on an air of Uneaſineſs, ſaying 
to her Companion, Dear Jacintba, 
we are very unfortunate, we ſhall 
meet with never a place to ſee the 
Bull- fight: Pardon me, anſwer'd Fa- 
cintha, this Gentleman has no more 
24 to 
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to do than to carry us back where he 
firſt accoſted us with ſo much Polite. 
—_ and do not be uneaſy about the 


Before they went out of the * 
N there was a neceſſity for pay- 

ing the Vintner, who mounted the 
Bill to fifty Reals: the Citizen put 
his Hand into his Pocket, where 
finding but thirty Reals, he was 
forced to pawn his Beads garniſh'd 
with ſilver Medals for the reſt. He 
then waited on his Scamperers to 
the place where he met with them, 
and placed them in a very convenient 
Seat, in one of the Scaffolds, for 
which the Proprietor, a Friend of 
his, gave him Credit. 

They were hardly ſeated, ere e they 
asked for ſomething to drink. I am 
fainting with Thirſt, cry'd one, the 
Ham has made me ſo terribly dry; 
and I too, cry'd the other, could 
drink a Glaſs of Limonade with 
Pleaſure. Immediately Patricio, who 
underſtood but too ſl what = 
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this meant, left them in order to 
555 for Refreſhments ; but ſtopping 

rt, fays he to himſelf; Where 
art thou going, Madman? methinks, 
thou thouldſt have a hundred Piſtoles 
either in thy Pocket or at home, and 
pe thou haſt not a Croſs. What ſhall 

do, 


eontinued he? Shall I return to 
the Lady without what ſhe deſires ? 
No, that will never do. On the other 
Hand, mall 1 ſtop ſhort in an Affair 
that is fo far advanced? I can 
think of that. | | 
In this lexity, he perceives. 
one of his Friends in the Crowd, 
who had often made him Offers of 
Friendſhip, which out of Pride he 
had always refuſed-: immediately lay- 
ing alice all Shame, he makes up 
to him in all haſte, and borrows a 
double Piſtole of him; and taking 
Heart at this fortunate Aecident, flies 
to a Chocolate -houſe, and there buys 
10 many Liquors cool'd in Ice, ſo ma- 
ny Biſeuits and dry'd 2 
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chat the Doublon would ſcarce ſerve 
for that Expence. 

In ſhort, the Feaſt concluded with 
the Day, and our Gallant waits on 
his Ladies home, ing the 
to gain his Ends. — when — 
were before a Houſe, where ſhe ſai 
ſhe liv'd, a fort of a Maid came out 
to Luta, and ſpeaking with ſome 
concern, Lord, ſaid 'ſhe, where have 
you been ſo late! Your Brother 
Signior Don Faſper Heridor has been 
at home theſe two Hours, ftorming 
and ſwearing like a Madman; u 
which the Sifter pretending to be 
in a Fright, turnꝭd to our Spark, and 
ſqueezing 'his Hand, faid in a low 
Voice, My Brother is terribly paſ- 
fionate, but it is ſoon over; ſtay a lit- 
tle in the Street, and do not be impa- 
'tient, ſo we will go in and quiet him; 
but as he every Night ſups in the 
City, the moment he goes out, Fa- 
cintha ſhall come and inform you of 
it, and let you in. | 


The 
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The | Gallant, comforted by this 
Promiſe, kiſs'd Luifita's Hand with 
Tranſport, who beſtow'd on him a 
few Careſſes to keep him in hopes; 
and then went in with Jaciniba and 
the Maid. Patricio very contentedly 
fat himſelf down on a Stone that was 
near the Door, and waited a good 
while, without thinking. they could 
— have any deſign to trick him. 
urpriz'd him but that he 
did not yg Don Jaſper come out, 
which made him fear that this curſed 
Brother would not ſup in the City, 
In the mean time he hears it 
ſtrike, ten, eleven, twelve. Then 
he began to. abate of his Confidence, 
and ſuſpect his Lady's Sincerity. He 
goes up to the Door, goes in, and 
. gropes his way thro* a dark Alley, 
in the midſt of which he finds a pair 
.of Stairs. However, he dares -not 
venture to go up, but liſtens atten- 
tively, and his Ear 1s. ſaluted with 
the diſagreeable Concert of a Dag 
5 a Cat mewing, and a Child 
| | crying. 
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crying. At laſt he begins to find he 
is impoſed upon; and what fully con- 
vinces him is, that endeavouring - to 
get at the End of the Alley, he finds 
himſelf in a different Street to that 
where he had ſo long waited. | 
Then he regretted the Loſs of his 
Money, and returns - home curſing 
the pink-colour'd Stockings; he 
knocks, and his Wife opens the 
Door with her Beads in her Hand 
and Tears in her Eyes, ſaying with a 
moving Air, Ah! Patricio, can you 
thus abandon your Houſe, and take 
ſo little Care of your Wife and Chil- 
dren? What hw . been doing 
ever ſince ſix a- clock this Morning, 
that you went out? The Husband 
not knowing what Anſwer to, make, 
and being aſham'd beſides of being 
fool'd by a couple of jilting Baggages, 
undreſt, and went to Bed without 
ſpeaking one Word. The Wife, in 
a humour for moralizing, is now giv- 
ing him a Lecture that this Moment | 


has laid him to Qleep. | 8 
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Caſt your Eye, purſued 4/modeo, 
on that 
the Gentleman who is writing 
Friends an account of breaking off 
his Marriage with his Miſtreſs. Do 
you ſee that young Lady in the Roſe- 
colour'd Sattin Bed embroider'd with 
Gold? Yes, anſwer'd Don Cleofas, 
I diſcern a fine Woman in a 
found Sleep, and I think alſo a Book 
on her Bolſter, Fou are right, re- 
plied Afmogeo, that Lady is a very 
y, witty, young - Counteſs, who 
eng indiſpos'd, and not able to 
fleep for a Weck, ſhe this Day re- 
folved to fend for one of the graveſt 
Phyſicians of this City. He came, 
ſhe confulted him, and he ordered 
her a Re mentioned in Hippo - 
crates, The Lady began to rally his 

iption; but the Phyſician be- 

ing a peeviſh Animal, was diſguſted 
at her Jeſt; and replied with his 
doctorial Gravity; Hippocrates, Ma- 
dam, is not a proper Man to be ri- 
diculed. God KK 
7. W = 


Houſe beyond chat of 
his 


Chap. VIII. «por Two Sticks, 211 


ſwered the Counteſs with the moſt ſe- 
rious Air that it was poſſible for her 
to put on ; God forbid that I ſhould 
laugh at ſuch a famous and learned 
Author! I have ſuch a high Value for 
him, that I am fully perſuaded the 
reading of ſome of his Tracts only, 
would cure my waking Diſtemper. 
I have his Works tranſlated by the 
learned Axero, which is the beſt Tranſ- 
lation extant.” She accordingly try'd 
the Experiment, and at the third Page 
fell aſleep. 

In the Counteſs's Stables there is 
a poor one · arm d Soldier, whom tt 
Grooms out of Charity allow to lie 
every Night on the Straw. He begs 


in day-time, and has juſt now 
had a pleaſant Converſation with an- 
other „that lives near Buen- 


retiro in a Paſſage leading to the 
Court. -This laſt has made a good 
hand of it, is a warm old Fellow, 
and has a Daughter marriageable, 
who amongſt theſe People for 
a rich Heireſs. The Soldier ac- 

coſting 


— 
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coſting the old Gentleman, ſaid to 
him, Signior Mendigo, you ſee I have 
loſt my right Arm, I can no longer 
ſerve his Majefty, and am reduced, - 
as.you are, to the Civility of Paſſen- 
rs for a Subſiſtance, But of all 
Trades I know very well this is one 
that beſt ſubſiſts thoſe that follow it, 
and that all it wants is to be a little 
more honourable. If it were honour- 
able, anſwered the other, it would be 
worth nothing, for every body would 
take it . A th 
Tou ſay right, replied the Soldier; 
well then I am one of | your Bre- 
thren, and would fain be related to 
you, You ſhall give me your. Daugh- 
ter. You do not conſider, anſwer- 
ed the old rich Fellow, that ſhe 
muſt have a better Match. You are 
not half lame enough for my Son- 
in-Law. I would have a Man in a 
Condition to draw Compaſſion from 
an Uſurer. Good God! faid the 
Soldier, is not my Condition deplo- 
Jable enough? Fye, anſwered the Hap 
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ther haſtily, you have only loſt an 
Arm, and yet you pretend to my 
Daughter. Do you know, Sir, that 
J have already refuſed her to a Fel- 
low ſo lame, ' that he goes with his 
Breech in a Bowl ? 

But we muſt not paſs by the Houſe 
next to the Counteſs's, where lives 
a drunken Painter and a Poet. 
The Painter went out at ſeven this 
Morning, with intent to fetch a Con- 
feſſor to his Wife who is at the point 
of Death; but meeting with a Friend 
that dragged him to the Tavern, 
he never return'd 'til ten at Night. 
The Poet, who, if he be not belied, 
has ſometimes met with a melancho- 
ly Reward for his Satires, faid 
juſt now in a Coffee-Houſe with 
a ſwaggering Air, ſpeaking of a 
Man, who was abſent; That is a 
Raſcal to whom I muſt give a good 
drubbing; to whom an arch Fellow 
replied, That you may very eaſily, 
for you have a good Stock by you. 


I muſt 


— 
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I muſt not ky wa Do, warth 
hearing, that 
an Banker's in this Street, 15 
lately ſet up in this City. Tis not 
two Months ſince he returned from 
Peru laden with Riches: His Father 
is an honeſt Cobler in a ſmall Village 
twelye from h 
where he lived thoroughly 2 
with his Condition and his Wiſe, 
who is much about the ſame Age with 
himſelf, that is, ſixty. 
Tis a long time ſince this Banker 
left his Parents, to go to the Indies in 
223 better * than you 
they c propoſe to leave him 
for within the Compaſs of twenty 
rolling Years they had not ſeen him. 
They frequently talk'd of him, and 
continually pray'd that Heaven would 
eaſe not to forſake him; and the 
arſon. being their Friend, they ne- 
ver 'faiPd to obtain the publick Pray- 
ers of the Congregation for him. 
As for the Banker, he had not for- 


gotten them ; but as ſoon as he was 
ſettled, 
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ſettled, reſolved to inform himſelf of 
their Condition. To this pur 
after having ordered his Domeſticks 
not to ex him, he mounted on 
Horſe- back, and went alone to the 
Village. | 

'T was ten at Night before he got 
thither, and the honeſt Cobler was 
a-bed. with his Wife, in a ſound Sleep, 
when he knocked at the Door : They 
then wak*d, and ask'd who was there? 
Open the Door, ſays the Banker, tis 
your Son Francillo. Make others be- 
' lieve that if you can, eried the old 
Man; you thieving Rogues, go about 
your Buſineſs, for here 1s nothing for 
you; Francillo, if not dead, is now 
in the Indias. He is no longer there, 
he is return'd home from Peru, re- 
ply'd the Banker, and it is he that 
now ſpeaks to you; open your Door, 
and receive him. Facobo, let's riſe 
then, ſaid the Woman, for I really 
believe *tis Frexcillo 3 I think I know 
his Voice. | 


They 
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They both roſe immediately; the 
Father lighted 'a Candle, and the 
Mother, after getting her Cloaths 
on with utmoſt - haſte, open'd the 
Door. She earneſtly looked on Fran- 
cillo, and could no longer doubt his 
being her Son; ſhe flung her Arms 
about his Neck, and claſped him 
cloſe to her. Jacobo, alſo touched 
by the ſame Sentiments as his Wife, 
did not fail to embrace his Son in 
his turn; and all three of them, 
tranſported with the Sight of one 
another after ſuch a long Abſence, 
could not ſatisfy themſelves with ex- 
reſſing the Marks of the utmoſt 

enderneſs. ne e 
Aſter theſe pleaſing Tranſports, 
the Banker unſaddled and unbridled 
his Horſe, and put him into the Sta- 
ble, where he found an old milch 
Cow, the Nurſe to the whole Fa- 
mily; he then gave the old Folks 
an Account of his Voyage, and al! 
the Riches that he had brought from 
Peru. The Particular was long, and 
yor: would 


2 


. 
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would tire any diſintereſted Auditors; 
but a Son that unboſom'd himſelf 
in the Relation of all his Adven- 
tures, could not fail of the Attention 
of a Father and Mother. They gree- 
dily heard him, and the very leaſt 
Particulars which he related made in 
them a ſenſible Impreſſion of Grief or 

oy. 28 

. 4 ſoon as he had ended the Story 
of his Fortunes, he told them he 
came to offer them Part of his E- 
ſtate, and begged of his Father not 
to work any longer. No, my Son, 
ſaid Mr. Facobo, I love my Trade, 
and will not quit it. Why, reply- 
ed the Banker, is it not now high 
time for you to give it over, and 
take your Eaſe? I don't propoſe your 
coming to live with me at Madrid; 1 
know very well that a City Lite would 
not pleaſe you. I would not diſturb 
E quiet way of living; but at 
eaſt give over your hard Labour, 
and paſs your Days as eaſily as you 
Vor. I, L The 


[ 
| 


Trade, I have been ready ta die 
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The Mother feconded her Son, and 
Maſter Jacobs yielded. Very well, 
Francillo, ſaid he, to pleaſe you, I 
will not work any more: for the Pub- 
lick; but will: only mend my own 
Shoes, and thoſe of my good Friend, 
the Vicar of the Pariſh; After this 
Agreement, the Banker, fatigu'd:; with 
his Day's Journey, eat a couple of 
Poach'd t ggs; went into his Father 
and Mother's Bed, and flept berwixt 
them both, with a Pleaſure which only 
the moſt dut iſul and beſt-· natur d Chil» 
den to their Parents can imagine. 
The next Morning, the Banker, 
Jeaving them a. Purſe: of three hun- 
dred _— returned to Madrid 
but yefterday was very much ſurpris 
zed to fee' Mr. Zatobs unexpectedly 
at his Houfe : My Father, ſaid he, 
what brought you hither ? Franxcillo, 
anfwered the honeſt Man, I have 
brought your Purſe, rake your Mo- 
ney again, 1 defire to live by my 


with — ever ſince I leſt off 
| working. 
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working. Well then, my Father, 
replyed the Banker, return to your 
Village, work at your Trade enough 
to divert your ſelf, but no more. 
Carry back your Purſe with you, 
and don't ſpare mine. Alas, what 
would you have me do with ſo much 
Money ? replyed Mr. Jacobo. Com- 
fort the Poor with it, returned Fran- 
cillo, beſtow it as your Vicar ſhall ad- 
viſe you. The Cobler, fatisfied with 
this Anſwer, returned that Morning 
to his Village. 

Don Cleofas: could not hear Fran- 
cillo's Story without a particular Plea- 
ſure, and was going to break out 
into Praiſes of the honeſt-hearted 
Banker, if juſt at that Moment a 
very ſhrill Cry had not call'd off his 
Attention. Signior Aſmodeo, cryed 
te, What's that I hear? What con- 
fagd Noiſe ſtrikes the Air? Thoſe 
are Madmen, anſwered the Devil, 
who are tearing their Throats with 
ſinging and roaring; we are not far 
from the Place where they are ſhut 
up. Ah, faid * Cleofas, pray do 

2 | me 
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220 The DEVIL Chap. IX. 
me the Favour to ſhew me them, 
and give me an Account wherefore 
they ran mad. I will immediately 
give you that Diverſion, anſwered 
the Devil. Theſe Words were ſcarce 


ended, before the Scholar was tran- 
ſported to the Top of the“ Caſa de 
„„ IV lo lgdt £ yore, 
* The Mad-bouſe 'or Bedlam. 


CHAP. IX. 
Of the confined Mad People. 
[232146 . 
Ambullo caſt an attentive Eye in- 
2 to all the Rooms, and having 
ſerved the mad Men and Women 
that were in them, ſaid the Devil to 
him; You ſee here are mad Folks 
of both Sexes, merry. and melancho- 
ly, young and old; but I muſt now 
tell you what has turn'd their Brains. 
We will take them in order one af- 
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le thats raving in the firſt Room 
is a Newſmonger of Caſtille, born 
in the Heart of Madrid, a haughty 
Citizen, and more touch'd with the 
Honour of his Country than an old 
Roman Citizen. This Man is melan- 
choly mad, by reading in the Gazette 
that twenty Spaniards ſuffer'd them- 
ſelves to be beaten by a Party of fifty 
Portugueſe, 5 
His Neighbour is a Licenciado, 
who has play d the Hypocrite at Court 
for theſe ten Years only to obtain 
a Benefice; and ſeeing himſelf con- 
tinually forgotten in the Promotions, 
Deſpair has at laſt turned his Head. 
But a very lucky Circumſtance for 
him is, that he fancies himſelf Arch- 
biſhop of Toledo, and if he really be 
not ſo, he has the Pleaſure of be- 
lieving he is: and I think him il 
the more happy, as I look upon his 
Madneſs as a golden Dream in which 
he will continue all his Life; and as 
he will have no Account to give in the 
next World, how he has employ'd the 
Revenues of his Biſhoprick in this. 
rio L 3 The 
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be next is an Orphan, Whom his 
Guardian made to paſs for diſtracted, 
that he might ſeize bis Eſtate; and 
the poor | Youth is really become o 
at laſt, out of pure Grief to ſee him- 
ſelf ſhut up here, Next to him is 
a School-Maſter, who Joſt his Wits 
in ſcarch of the paulo 75 fulurum 
of a Greek Verb: and the other a 
Merchant, whoſe Reaſon could not 
ſupport the News of a Shipwreck, 
after having had the Courage to bear 
up againſt the Misfortune of two 
Bankrupcies. 
He whom you ſee beyond 1 is 
old Captain Zannbio, a Neapolitan 
Gentleman, who came to Gale at Ma- 
vid, and ran mad with Jealouſy. His 
Sto _ thus: V. ; al 
ad a ' Wife, whoſe 
Name was WAN her out 
of Sight; his Houſe was Facceible 
to all Men, Aurora never went 
out but to Maſs, and then was al- 
ways accompany'd by her old Tithon, 
who ſometimes carry'd her to an E- 
ſtate which he had near Alcantara. 
d | Notwith- 


„* 
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Notwithſtanding all his vigilant 
Care, a certain Gentleman, whoſe 
Name was Don Gargia Sacbeco, hav- 
ing ſeen her at Church, had con- 
ceived: a violent Paſſion for her. - He 
was a bold young Spark, and worth 
the Regard of a handſome Woman 
ill married. 1 ene 10 
The Difficulty of introducing him- 
ſelf ro Zanubio did not remove his 
Hopes; but his Beard being not yet 
grown, and. being a very beautiful 
Youth, he dreſs'd himſelf in Girls 
Cloaths, took a Purſe of a hundred 
Piſtoles, and went to Zanubio's E- 
ſtate, whither he had been inform'd 
by good Hands, that the Captain 
and his Wife would very ſoon come. 
He addrefs'd himſelf to the Garde- 
ner's Wife, and in a Romantick 
Heroic Strain, ſaid to her, I come 
to throw: myſelf into your Arms, 
take pity on me; 1 am of Toledo, 
born of a good Family, and to a 
good Fortune: My Parents reſolve 
to marry me to a Man I hate, and LI 
have this Night eſcaped their Ty- 


4 ranny, 
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ranny, and at preſent want a Shelter 
from their Rage. They will never 
come to look for me here; permit 
me to ſtay here, till my Relations 
come to more tender Sentiments for 
me. Here is my Purſe, adds he, giv- 
ing it to her, take it; *tis all I can 
a preſn offer you. But,. I hope, I 
| one day be able to acknowled ge 
any fervice you ſhall do me. 
The Gardner's Wife, touched 
with this Diſcourſe, more eſpecially 
with the Concluſion: My Daugh 
faid ſhe, I will ſerve you; 2 
feveral young Women which are K. 
crificed to old Men, and withal know 
that they are not very well contented 
with them; alas, I feel part of their 
Grieſs. You could not have addreſs'd 
yourſelf to a more proper Perſon than 
myſelf, 1 will place you in a little 
private Chamber, where "we ſhall be 
e. | 
Don Gargia par wem days here 
very impatiently, expecting the Ar- 
rival of Aurora, who at laſt came, 
S a by ner Husband ; who, 
| according 


Chap. IX. upon Two Sticks. 225 
according to his Cuſtom, ſearched all 
the Apartments, Cloſets, Cellars, and 
Garrets, to ſee if he could not diſcover 
any Man hidden there. The Gard*ner's 
Wiſe, knowing him thro'ly, prevent- 
ed his ſearching: Don Gargia's Cham- 
ber, by telling in what manner the 
pretended Lady had defir'd a Refuge 
there.” 
Zanubio, tho! extreme diſtruſtful, 
had not the leaſt Suſpicion of the 
Deceit. He was willing to fee the 
unknown Lady, who deſir'd to be 
excus d from the Diſcovery of her 
Name, pretending ſhe ow'd that 
Concealment to her Family, whom 
ſhe diſgraced: by this ſort of Flight. 
She then told her romantick Tale 
ſo y, that the Captain 
was : charm*d with: it, and began to 
find a growing Inclination for the fair 
unknown. He offer'd her his Servi- 
ces, and flattering himſelf that this 
might prove a lucky Adventure, placed 
her with his Wife. 
As ſoon as Aurora ſaw Don Gar- 
cia ſhe bluſh'd, and grew diſturbed, 
L 5 without 
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without knowing why ; he perceiy'd 
it, and believed that ſhe had obſerv. 
ed him in the Church where he had 
-feen her: Wherefore to fatisfie  him- 
ſelf, as ſoon as he could ſpeak. to her 
alone, be ſaid, Madam, I have a 
Brother has oſten mentioned you 
to me; he ſaw you for a Moment 
in a Church ; ever ſince that time 
he has called upon your Name a 
thouſand times a day, and is in a 
| e which indeed deſerves. your 

ey | 7; A 
Un theſe Words Gans look'd 

on Don Gargia more intently than 
ſhe had yet done, and anſwered, You 
too much reſemble that Brother for 
me to be any longer deluded by your 
Artifice; I: fee clearly enough that 
you are a Cavalier in Petticoats: 1 
remember that one day, when I. 
was hearing Maſs, my Veil ſudden- 
ly flew open, and you ſaw me. I 
obſerved you out of Curiofiry, and 
found your Eyes always fix d on me. 
When I went away l believe you 


e ee 
cover 
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cover in hat Street I liv'd, and who 
I was. I believe, I ſay; becauſe 1 
durſt not turn my Head to obſerve 
you, becauſe my Husband, who was 
with me, would have been alarm'd, 
and made a great Crime pf it. The 
next, and the following days, I went 
to the ſame. Church, where I ſaw you 
again, and took ſo much notice of 
your Face, that I know it again, not- 
withſtanding your Difguiſe. 

Madam, then, replyed Dos Garpia, 
I muſt unmask :. Yes, I am a Man 
enſnar'd by your Charms: *Tis Don 
Gargia Pucheco, whom Love has in- 
| Kos wi} here in this Dreſs. And 
you hope, without doubt, ſaid 

e, that approving your Paſſion, 1 
ſhould favour. this Stratagem, and 
contribute my Part to — — Hu- 
band in the Error he now lies under; 
but there you are deceiv'd., I will 
immediately diſcover the whole to 
him I am glad of ſuch a hand- 
ſome Opportunity of convincing him 


* * Vigilance is leſs ſecure than 
my 
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my Virtue, and that as jealous and 
diſtruſtful as he is, tis more difficult 
to ſurprize me than him. 

She had ſcarce ended theſe Words 
before the Captain appear'd; What 
are you talking of, Ladies? ſaid he. 
To which Aurora immediately an- 
ſwered: We are: ſpeaking of thoſe 

dung Cavaliers that attempt to get 
into the Affections of young Women 
who have old Husbands; and I was 
ſaying that if any of thoſe Sparks 
ſhould” be' ſo raſh as-to preſume to 
introduce themſelves to you, under 
any diſguiſe, I would very ſeverely 
- puniſh their Impudencde. 
And you, Madam, faid.\ Zanubio, 
turning towards Don Gargia, how 
would you treat a young Cavalier 
on the ſame Occaſion? Don Garcia 
was ſo diſturb'd and confus'd, that 
he was utterly at a Loſs what An- 
ſwer to return to the Captain, who 
would have perceived the Perplexi- 
ty he was in, if a Footman had not 
come to tell him that a Perſon was 

we | come 
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come from Madrid to ſpeak with 
him. 

He went to * what his Buſineſs 
was, when Don Gargia threw him- 
ſelf at Aurora's Feet: Ah, Madam! 
faid he, what Pleaſure do you - take 
in tormenting me? Will you really 
be ſo barbarous as to deliver me o- 
ver to the Reſentment of an enrag- 
ed Husband ? No, Pucbeco, anfwer- 
ed ſhe ſmiling; young Women, who 
have old jealous Husbands, are not 
ſo cruel. Reaſſume your Courage; 
1 was willing to divert myſelf by 
putting you into a little Fright, but 
that ſhall be all; tis not making you 
pay too dear for my Complaiſance in 
ſuffering you to ſtay here. At theſe 
comforting Words Don Gargia found 
all his Fears vaniſh, and conceived 
Hopes that Aurora Was ſo kind as to 
make good. | 

One Day when they were mutu- 
ally exchanging fome - Marks of 
their good Underſtanding in Zanubio's 
Apartment, the Captain * 

t em. 
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them. Had he not been the moſt jea- 
lous Man in the World, he faw 
enough to engage him to believe 
with good Reaſon, that his fair 
Unknown was a Cavalier diſguis'd: 
enrag'd to the higheſt degree at this 
Sight, he runs to his Cloſet. to fetch 
his Piſtols; but in the mean while 
the Lovers eſcaped, double locking 
all the Doors after them, and carrying 
off the Keys. They got to a neigh- 
bouring Village, where Hon Gargia 
had left his. Valet de Ghambre and two 
Horſes. There he quitted his Petti- 
coats, took Aurora behind him, and 
conducted her to a Convent, where 
he deſir d her to enter, and aſſur d her 
of a Refuge there, the Abbeſs being 
his Aunt. This done he return'd to 
Madrid to wait the Iſſue of this Ad- 
een ot ew writ $57.2 eg! 

In the Interim, Zanubia finding 
himſelf lock'd in, loudly -call'd all 
his Family. A Footman ., hearing 
his Voice, ran towards him, but 
the Doors being lock d, he could not 
dd! ren 
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open them. The Captain endea- 
vour'd to break them open, but not 
being able to get out that way 
quick enough, yielding to his Rage, 
he haſtily lung himſelf out at a 
Window with the Piſtols in his 
Hand : He fell upon his Back, hurt 
His Head, and remain'd ſenſeleſs on 
the Ground. His Domeſticks came 

and carry'd him into the Hall on a 
Couch; they threw Water in his 
Face, and by tormenting him fetch'd 
him out of his fainting Fit; but 
with his Senſes his Rage return'd : 
He ask'd for bis Wife. The Ser- 
vants anſwer d him, that they ſaw 
her and the ſtrange Lady go out at 
the little Garden Door. He com- 
manded them to give him his Piſtols 
immediately, and they were forced 
to obey him. He caus'd a - Horſe 
to be ſaddled, mounting it without 
thinking of his Wounds; but hap- 
pen'd to take a different Road than 
that which the Lovers went. He 
paſs d the whole Day in a vain 
Chace, 


* 8 


232 Te DEV IL Chap. IX. 


Chace, and at mo ſtopping at- an 
Inn in a Village to repoſe himſelf, 
his Fatigue, and the Blood which 
he had loſt, threw him into a Fever 
and Delirium, wh Ich almoſt ore 
him off. 

To tell you the reſt i in ews Words ; 
he lay fifteen Days ſick: in that Vil- 
lage, after 'which he return'd to his 
Eſtate, where continually poſleſs'd 
by his Misfortune, he by degrees 
loſt: his Wits. Aurora's Friends. were 
no ſooner inform*d of this, than they 
brought him to Madrid, and ſhut 
him up in the Mad-houſe ; and his 
Wife is yet in a Nunnery, where they 
reſolve ſhe ſhall ſtay ſome Years, as a 
Puniſhment for her Indiſcretion, or 
rather a Fault for which bey _ are 
to blame. ; 

The very next to Zanubio is Sig- 
nior Don Plaz Deſdichado, a Gentle- 
man of great Merit, His Wife's 
Death is the Occaſion of his being 
in the ſad Condition wherein you 
ſee him. That is ſurprizing, 2 
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Don Cleofas : What! a Husband run 
mad for the Death of a Wife! really 
I did not think conjugal Love could 
be carried ſo high. Not ſo faſt, in- 
terrupted Aſmodeo, Don Blaz did not 
run mad with Grief for the Loſs of 
his Wife, but for being forced to re- 
ſtore ' fifty thouſand Ducats to his 
Wife's Relations, according to the 
Marriage Articles, in caſe they had 
no Children, which is this Gentle- 
man's Misfortune, 

Oh, that alters the Affair, ſaid Lean- 
dro, now I am no longer ſurpriz'd at 
it, But pray tell me who that young 
Man is in the next Room, that is ca- 
pering about like a Goat, and ſtop- 
ping now and then, burſts out into a 

ugh, and holds his Sides all the 
while. That is a merry Madman, 
replyed the Cripple, and his Madneſs 
was caus'd by an Exceſs of Joy, 
He was a Porter to a Perſon of Qua- 
lity, but hearing one Day of the 
Death 'of a rich Contador, whoſe 
only Heir he was, he was not Proof 


againſt 


| 
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againſt ſo joy ful a piece of News, and 
fo his Head turned. | 
We are got to that tall Youth 
who plays upon the Guittar, and 
fings to himſelf. He is a melancho- 
ly Mad. man, a Lover whom the Se- 
verities of his Miſtreſs have reduced 
to this Condition. Ah, how I pity 
him, cry'd the Scholar, allow me 
to deplore his Misfortune; it may 
be every honeſt Gentleman's Caſe; 
If 1 ſhould be ſmitten by a cruel 
Beauty, I don't myſelf know. whe- 
ther I ſhould not loſe my Wits. By 
this Sentiment you ſhew - yourſelf to 
de a true Cuſtilian; one muſt be born 
in the very middle of Caſtile to be ca- 
E of ever running melancholy Mad 
unable to pleaſe. The 

French IR not fo nden and if you 


will know the Difference betwixt a 


Frenchnian und a Spaniard on this 


Head, I. need "only!" repeat” the 
Song wich that Madman ſings, 


and' has Joſt” this Minute "compo' 
A 
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g A Se Song. 1 
Ando y loro Six Soffiees': ti bu 


Llorando y ardiendo tanto, 
Que ni el llanto apaga el fuego, 
Ni ei fuego conſume el llanio. 


In Proſe thus : 


1 zurn and weep e ee — 
my Tears ever quenching my Flames, or 
my Flamts drying up my Tears. 


Thus ſings the Spaniſh Caraliet, 
when his Miſtreſs has us'd him ill; 
and on the ſame Occaſion a French- 
man, a few Days * expreſs d 
bimlelf thus: 


A French Song. 


79) nga ful Objet of my Love 1 

Ts deaf to all my Prayr : 

Her Fan.” — no Sigbs can move, 
Nen! is be ſoſten d by my Tears. 


Was 
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Was ever mortal cursd like me 
The Light, and ever-glorious Sun, 
Henceforth abandon'd will I ſhun, 
And in a bes with Payen lie. 


en is probably a Vintner ? ſaid 
Don Cleofas. You'have gueſs'd right, 
ſaid the Devil. Let us go on, and 
examine the reſt. No, ſaid Leandro, 
let us rather go to the Women, and 
1 am impatient to ſee them; 1 will 
comply with your Impatience pre- 
ſently, reply*d the Spirit, but there 
are two or three unfortunate People 
that I ſhould be glad to ſhew you 
firſt ; perhaps you may Improve” by 

their” 'Misfortune, 
In the next Room to the Man 
playing on the Guittar, don't you 
ſee a pale meagre Face, grinding his 
Teeth, and looking as if he intend- 
ed to ſwallow the Iron Bars at his 
Window? That is an honeſt Fel- 
low, born under ſo unlucky a Pla- 
net, that with all the Merit in the 
world, and twenty years Endea- 
vours, 
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vours, he has not been able to ſe- 
cure ' himſelf: bread. He ran mad at 
ſeeing a little inconſiderable Fellow 
of his Acquaintance mount in one day 
to the top of Fortune's Wheel by no- 
thing but his knowledge of Arith- 
metick. f i n 
His Neighbour is an old Secreta- 
ry, Whoſe Noddle is crack'd by the 
Ingratitude of a Courtier, whom he 
had ſerv'd for ſixty Years. He is a 
Servant whoſe: Zeal and Fidelity can 


never be ſufficiently commended, for 


he never ask'd any thing, but was 
fatisfy*d: with letting his Care and 
Services ſpeak for him. Yet his 
Maſter, very different from Archelaus 
King of Macedon, who deny'd Fa- 
yours when ask'd, and beſtow'd 
them unask' d, is dead without ma- 
king him any Recompence; and left 
him but juſt; enough to paſs his days 
here in Miſery, and among Mad- 
men. | 
One more, and I have done. It 
is he leaning with his Elbows on 
the Window, buried in ns 
e; 
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Meditation. In him you ſee a Sip- 
mor Hidalgo of Tafalla, ' a ſmall 
Town in Navarre; he remov*d to 
Madrid, and employ'd his 
a fine purpoſe; for he was mad 
to make an Acquaintance 
with all the Beaux-Eſprits, and treat 
them every day of his Life. Every 
day was a day of Entertainment at 
his Houſe ; and tho* the Authors, 
an ungrateful - and churliſh 'Tribe, 
laughtd' at him whilſt they were 
cating him up; yet he never would 
reſt till he had ſpent all his little 
Fortune upon them. No doubt, faid 
Zambullo, he is run mad with Vex- 
ation at having ruin'd hitnſelf fo 
fooliſhly ; uite the contrary, re- 
yd Alm it is to ſte himſelf 
not in a condition to. cominue . 
fime Liſaa. 
Let us now l Woinen, 
How comes it, ſaid the Scholar, 
that I ſee but ſeven or eight! there 
are fewer * Women mad than I 
thought. All of them are not here, 


—_ the Damon ſmiling ; but in 
— another 


to 
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another part of the City, there is a 
great Houle quite full of chem. | I'll 
carry you thither this minute, if you 
pleaſe. That is needleſs, | anſwer'd 
Don Cleofas, I will content my ſelf 
with what are here. Leu are in 
the right, reply'd the Cripple, for 
they are almoſt all young Ladies, and 
of Diſtinction; and. you may judge by 
the neatneſs of their Rooms, that they 
cannot be ordinary Women. But let 
me inform you of the Cauſes of their 
Diſtraction. + 
The firſt. s a Corregidor's Lady, 
whoſe Head was turn'd by the out- 
rageous Paſſion ſhe fell into at be- 
ing called a Citizen's Wife by a 
Court Lady. The ſecond is Wife 
to the Treaſurer - General of the 
Council of the indices; and ſhe is 
run mad with Vexation at being 
oblig d to turn her Coach in a nar- 
row Street, to make way for that 
of the Dutcheſs of Medina Celi's. 
The third is a Merchant's Widow, 
out of her Wits with ſpite for 
loſing a great Lord, whom ſhe hoped 
37 ; to 
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to marry. And the fourth is a Girl 
of Quality, named Donna Beatrix, 
whoſe Misfortune I muſt tell you. 
This Lady had a Friend call'q 
Donna Mencia, whom ſhe ſaw every 
day. A Knight of the Order of St, 
£4 0; a well-made gallant young 
ellow, became acquainted with them, 
and ſoon made them Rivals : for they 
both vigorouſly - diſputed his Heart, 
but he inclin'd to Donna Mencia's 
Side, ſo ſhe was in a ſhort time mar- 
ried to him. | | | 
Donna Beatrix, jealous of the 
Power of her Charms, conceived a 
mortal Spite at having the Prefe- 
rence given againſt her, and like a 
right Spaniard, entertain'd a violent 
Deſire of Revenge, when ſhe receiv'd 
4 Letter from Don Facintho de Roma- 
rate, another Lover] of Donna Men- 
cia s, wherein he tells her that being 
as much mortify'd at his Miſtreſs's 
Wedding as ſhe herſelf was, he had 
reſolv'd to fight the Cavalier who 


had robb'd him of her. 


The 
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This was a very agreeable Letter 
to Donna Beatrix, who deſiring on- 
y the Death of the Offender, wiſh'd 
or nothing more than that Don Ja- 
cintho would take. away his Rival's 
Life; but whilſt ſhe was impatient- 
ly waiting for ſo Chriſtian-like a 
Satisfaction, it happen'd that her 
Brother having accidentally quar- 
rel'd with Don Facintho, they drew, 
and he receiv'd two Wounds of 
which he died; It was Donna Bea- 
trix's Duty to bring the Murtherer 
to Juſtice, which however ſhe neg- 
lected, in order to give him time 
to attack the Knight of St. Jago; 
and this proves that a Woman holds 
no Conſideration ſo dear as that of 
her Beauty. And it was thus Pallas 
behav'd to Ajax, after he had ra- 
viſh'd Caſſandra. For the Goddeſs 
did not immediately puniſh the ſa- 
crilegious Greek, who had juſt been 
prophaning her Temple, but reſolv'd 
he ſhould contribute toward reveng- 
ing her for the Judgment of Paris. 
But, alas! Donna Beatrix, leſs fortu- 

Vor, I. M nate 
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nate than Minerva, did not taſte the 
Pleaſure of being reveng'd ; for Ro. 
marate periſh'd in his Rencounter 
with the Knight, and the Lady's Cha- 
grin to ſee an Affront which had been 
offer'd her, go unpuniſh'd, has turn'd 
her Brain, 

The two following Mad-women 
are an Attorney's Grand- mother, 
and an old Marchioneſs. The for- 
mer having ſufficiently plagued her 
Grand- ſon by her III-nature, he has 
very fairly ſhut her up here, to rid 
his hands of her. The other is a 
Lady who has all her life-time been 
worſhipping her Beauty. Inſtead of 
growing old with a good grace, 
ſhe was perpetually bemoaning the 
Ruin of her Charms, and at laſt 
one day happening to look into 
a Glaſs that did not Alatter, fell 
mad. 

As for the old Marchioneſs, faid 
Leandro, I think it a lucky Accident; 
as her Mind is diſorder'd, perhaps 
ſhe no longer finds that Time has 


1 any alteration in her Perſon. 
No, 


* 
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No, certainly, replied the Devil; 
far from ſeeing any thing like Age 
in her Face, her Complexion ſeems 
to her a Mixture of Lillies and 
Roſes, the Loves and Graces a 
pear at her ſide, and, in ſhort, ſhe 
thinks herſelf the Goddeſs Venus. 
Well then, reply'd the Scholar, is 
not (he the happier in her Madneſs, 
than if ſhe could ſee herſelf juſt as 
ſhe really is? Doubtleſs ſhe is, ſaid 
Aſmodeo—— but hold; — we have 
but one Lady more; ſhe is in the 
furthermoſt Room, who is juſt fallen 
into a deep Sleep after three Days 
and Nights of raving. It is Donna 
Emerenciana, Examine her well; 
what ſay you to her? I think her 
rfectly handſome, anſwer'd Zam- 
allo, what pity it is ſo charming 
a: Creature ſhould be mad! By what 
Accident has ſhe been nay Sees to ſo 
deplorable a Condition? Liſten at- 
tentively, replied the Cripple, and 
you ſhall hear the Story of her Mis- 


fortune. 
M 2 The 
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The Hiſtory of Donna Emerenciana, 


O N NA Enerenciana was the 

only Daughter of Don Guillen 
Stepbani, and liv'd at eaſe at her Fa- 
ther's Houſe in Siguenga, till Don 
Aimenes de Lizana broke in upon her 
Quiet, by the Gallantries he put in 
practice to pleaſe her. She was not 
only ſenſible of the Cavalier's Aſſi- 
duities, but was ſo weak to help for- 
ward the Stratagems he employ'd to 
get at the Speech of her, and ſoon 
gave him her Faith, and received 


* 


his. | 


Theſe two Lovers were of equal 
Birth; but the Lady might paſs for 
one. of the beſt Fortunes in Spain, 
whereas Don Aimenes was no more 
than a younger Brother. There was 
ſtill another Obſtacle to their Uni- 
on. Don Guillem hated the Family 


of 
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of Lixana; which he ſhew'd but 
too plainly by his Diſcourſe, when- 
ever that Family was the ſubject of 
Converſation, He ſcem'd even to- 
have a greater Averſion for Don A- 
menes, than for the reſt of his Race. 
Emerenciana, extremely afflicted to 
ſee her Father in ſuch a Diſpoſi- 
tion, took it as an ill Omen to her 
Love. However ſhe did not ſcruple 
to give a Looſe to her Inclinations, 
and to converſe privately with Li- 
zana, who was introduced to her from 
time to time at Night by the means 
of her Woman. | 
One of thoſe Nights it happen'd, 
that Don Guillem, who by chance 
| waked juſt as the Lover was com- 
ing in, thought he heard ſomething 
in his Daughter's Apartment, which 
was not far from his own. There 
needed no more to make ſo diſtruſt- 
ful a Parent uneaſy. However, as, 
ſuſpicious as he was, Emerenciana's 
Conduct had been ſo artful, that he 
never ſuſpected her Correſpondence 
_ with 
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with Don Limenes. But not being one 
of that ſort of Men who carry their 
Confidence too' far, he got up very 
foftly, went and open'd a Window | 
that look*d into the Street, and had 
the Patience to ſtay there, *rill he ſaw 
Lizana go down by a Rope-Ladder 
into the Street, and knew him by the 
light of the Moon. 

What a fight was this for Stephani, 
the moſt revengeful and barbarous 
Man that Sicily, the Place of his 
Birth, -ver produced! He did not 
immediately yield to the Dictates of 
his Paſſion, but carefully avoided 
making a noiſe, which might have 
depriv*d him of the principal Victim 
of his Reſentments. He put a con- 
ftraint upon himſelf, and waited *till 
his Daughter was up the next day 
before he went into her Apartment, 
There, finding himſelf alone with 
ber, and looking at her with Eyes 
fparkling with Rage ; Wretch, faid 
he, who notwithſtanding thy noble 


Blood, * 
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of the moſt infamous Actions, 
prepare thyſelf to ſuffer the Pu- 
niſhment thou haſt deſerv'd. This 
Steel, added he, drawing a Poignard 
out of his Boſom, this Steel ſhall rob 
thee: of Life, if thou doſt not con- 
feſs the Truth. Tell me the Name 
of that audacious Villain who came 
hither laſt Night to diſhonour my 

Houle. | 
Emerenciana remain'd quite ſpeech- 
leſs, and ſo confounded at her Fa- 
ther's Threats, that ſhe could not 
bring out a Word. Ah! Wretch, 
continued her Father, thy Silence 
and Confuſion ſhew me thy Guilt 
but too plain. And do'ſt thou ima- 
gine, Daughter unworthy of me, 
that J am to learn what has paſg'd ? 
Faſt Night I ſaw the audacious 
Villain, it is Don Aitmenes, It was 
not enough to admit a Cavalier in- 
to thy Apartment at Night, but he 
muſt be my mortal Enemy too. But 
come, let us know how far I am 
iojured, Speak without Diſguiſe ; 
| M 4 for 
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for it is thy Sincerity alone can pre- 
ſerve thy Life. 

The Lady, at theſe Words enter- 
taining hopes of eſcaping the diſmal 
Fate that threaten'd her, recover'd 
in ſome meaſure from her Fright, 
and anſwer'd Don Guillem thus: My 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, I could not help hear- 
ing Lizana, but Heaven is witneſs 
of the Purity of his Sentiments. As 
he knows you hate his Family, he 
has not yet dared to ask your Con- 
ſent; and it was only to confer toge- 
ther about the means of obtaining 
it, that I ſometimes granted him 
Admiſſion. And whom did you both 
make uſe of, reply'd Stephani, to 
convey your Letters to each other? 
One of your Pages, anſwer'd the 
Lady, did us that Service. That is 
all I would know, reply'd the Fa- 
ther: now for my Deſign. Where- 
upon, with the Dagger ſtill in his 
Hand, he made her take Pen and 
Ink, and write her. Lover this Let- 


Deareſt 


ter, which he dictated himſelf. 
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Deareſt Husband, only Joy of my 
Life, 1 am to tell you that my Father is 
juſt gone into the Country, from whence 
he returns to-morrow. Make uſe of the 
Opportunity, I flatter myſelf that you 
will wait for Night with as much Im- 
patience as myſelf. 

When Emerencians had written 
and ſealed this perfidious Billet, Don 
Guillem bid her call the Page who 
had fo well acquitted himſelf of the 
Commiſſion he had been charged 
with, and order him to carry that 
Letter to Don Aimenes. But do not 
hope to deceive me, added he, for 
I will lie conceaPd ſomewhere here, 
and obſerve thee narrowly when 
thou 'giveſt it to him; and if thou 
ſay'ſt a Word to him, or giveſt him 
the leaſt Sign that may make him 
ſuſpect the Meſſage, I will immedi- 
ately plunge the Dagger in thy Heart. 
Emerenciana knew her Father's Tem- 
per too well to dare to diſobey him. 
She gave the Billet into the Page's 
Hands, as uſual. 

M 5 Stephant 
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Stephani then put up the Poignard, 
but did not leave his Daughter one 
moment all the Day; he would not 
let her ſpeak to any body out of his 
fight, and manag'd ſo well, that Li- 
ana could receive no Information 
of the Snare that was laid for him. 
The young Gentleman was exact to 
the Appointment. Scarce was he got 
within the Doors, when he found 
himſelf-immedately laid hold on by 
three luſty Fellows, who diſarm'd 
him without giving him an Oppor- 
tunity of defending himſelf, gagg d 
him for fear of his crying out, and 
tyed his Hands behind him. At the 
fame inſtant they put him, in this 
Condition, into a Coach, that had 
been prepar'd for the purpoſe ; and 
all three went into it, to make ſure 
of the Cavalier, whom they car- 
ried to Stephani's Country Seat, ſitu- 
ated at the Village of Mredes, about 
four ſhort Leagues from Siguenga. 
The moment after, Don Gnillem ſat 
out in another Coach with his 
Wn Daughter, 
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Daughter, two Maids, and an old 
ill- natur'd Duenna, whom he had 
hired that Afternoon. He took with 
him the reſt of his Family, except 
an old Domeſtic, who knew no- 
thing of the carrying away of Li- 
Before Day-break they all arriv'd 
at Mitdes. Stepbani's firſt Care was 
to fee Don Ximenes ſecur d in a Dun- 
geon, which let in a ſmall glim- 
mering by a Hole too ſtraight for 
a Man to get through. He then or- 
der'd Fulio, a Servant privy to his 
Deſigns, to give him no other Nou- 
riſhment than Bread and Water, nor 
any other Bed than Straw, and to 
ſay to him, every time he 
him his Allowance, Here, baſe Se- 
ducer, it is thus Don Guillem treat 
thoſe that dare injure bim. The cruel 
Sicilian uſed his Daughter with no 
leſs Severity; he ſhut her up in a 
Room that had no Window towards 
the Fields, remov*d her Woman, and 
gave her the Duenna he had W 
or 
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for her Goaler; a Duenna that could 
not be parallel'd in the World for tor- 
menting young Ladies committed to 
her charge. 
In this manner he diſpoſed of the 
two Lovers; but his Intention was 
not to ſtop there. He had reſolv'd 
to rid himſelf of Don Aimenes ; but 
ſtill he fain would have committed 
that Crime with Impunity, which 
however ſeem'd pretty difficult to 
effect. As he had made uſe of his 
own Servants to carry off the Ca- 
valier, he could not hope that a 
Fact, known to ſo many, could per- 
petually remain a Secret. What 
then was to be done to eſcape the 
Purſuits of Juſtice? He determin'd 
upon an Expedient, which ſhew'd 
him to be a compleat Villain. He 
call'd together his Accomplices into 
a ſmall Houſe ſeparate from the 
Caſtle, He told them how pleaſed 
he was with their Zeal, and, in ac- 
knowledgment, ' promiſed them a 
large Reward, after he had enter- 
0 tain'd 
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tain'd them. He made them fit 
down to table, and in the midſt of 
the Entertainment, Julio poiſon'd 
them by his order. Then the Ma- 
ſter and the Man ſet Fire to the 
Houſe, and before the Flames could 
bring in the Inhabitants of the Vil- 
lage about him, they aſſaſſinated 
Emerenciana's two Maids, and the 
little Page I mention'd before, and 
then threw their Bodies to the reſt. 
In a ſhort time the Houſe was all 
in flames, and burnt to the ground, 
notwithſtanding all the neighbour- 
ing Peaſants could do to extinguiſh 
it. All this while the Sicilian was 
to be ſeen ſhewing all the Signs of 
a moſt immoderate, Grief, He ap- 
pear*'d inconſolable at the Loſs of his 
Servants. 

Having in this manner made ſure 
of the Diſcretion of ſuch, in whole 
Power it was to have betray'd him, 
he thus addreſs'd himſelf to his 
Confident. Dear Julio, now I am 
at reſt, and may take away Don Li- 

menes's 
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menesSs Life whenever I pleafe. But 
before I ſacrifice him to my Honour, 
I] will enjoy the charming Pleafure of 
feeing him ſuffer. The Miſery and 
Horror of a long Impriſonment will 
be more cruel to him than Death. 
And indeed, Lizana was continually 
bewailing his il Fortune, and be- 
ing — he ſhould never get 
out of the Dungeon, wiſh'd to be 
freed from his Sufferings by a ſudden 
Death. 

But it was in vain that Stephani 
hoped his Mind would be at reſt 
after ſuch an Exploit. In three days 
a freſh Uneaſineſs came upon him. 
He was apprehenſive that Julio, 
when he carried the Priſoner his 
Food, might þe gain'd over by Pro- 
miſes and that Fear made him de- 
termine to haſten the Death of the 
one, and then to ſhoot the other. 
Julio too, on his ſide, was not with- 
out his Fears; and judging that his 
Maſter, after ridding himſelf of Don 
3 might very probably ſacrifice 

him 
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him to his own Safety, formed the 
Deſign of making his Eſcape the firſt 
opportunity, with every thing in the 
Houſe that could be carried off with 
the greateſt Eaſe, 

Theſe were the Contrivances of 
thoſe two good Men, each unknown 
to the other, when they were one 
day both ſurpriz'd about a hundred 
Paces from the Caſtle by fifteen or 
twenty Archers of the holy Brather- 
| hood, who ſurrounded them, imme- 
_ diately crying out, By order of the 
King, and of Juſtice. At this ſight, 
Don Guillem turn'd pale, and was con- 
founded, However, ſetting a 
face upon the matter, he ask'd the 
Commandant, whom his Buſineſs 
was with? With yourſelf, anſwerd 
the Officer, You are charg*d with 
carrying away Don Aimenes de Lizans. 
Jam order'd to make a ſtrict Search 
for that Gentleman all over your 
Caſtle, and to ſecure your Perſon. 
Stephani, being convinced by this 
Anſwer that he was undone, fell 

into 
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into a violent Rage. He drew out 
a pair of Piſtols, inſiſted he would 
not ſuffer his Houſe to be ſearch'd, 
and threaten'd to ſhoot the Com- 
mandant if he did not preſently 
draw off with his Men. The Cap- 
tain deſpiſing his Threats, advanced 
upon the Sicilian, who let off a Piſtol 
at him, and wounded him in the 
Face. But that Wound coſt the raſh 
Man that gave it his Lite ; for two 
or three Archers fired upon him that 
inſtant, and, to revenge their Officer, 
lad him dead upon the ſpot. As for 
—— he ſurrender'd himſelf without 
Reſiſtance, and did not give them 
— trouble of asking whether Don Ki- 
menes was in the Caſtle, but confeſſed 
every thing: However, ſeeing his 
Maſter lifeleſs, he threw all the Vil- 
lany upon him. 

In ſhort, he took the Commen- 
dant and his Archers to the Dun- 
geon, where they found Lizana faſt 
bound, lying upon Straw. The poor 
Gentleman, who liv'd in continual 
Ex- 
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Expectation of Death, thought that 
ſo many Men in Arms were not 
come thither upon any other deſign 
than to kill him: but was agrecably 
ſurpriz'd to find that they, whom 
he took for his Executioners, were 
his Deliverers. When they had un- 
bound and brought him out of the 
Dungeon, he thank'd them for his 
Deliverance, and asked them how 
they came to know he was a Priſoner 
there, That is, ſaid the Comman- 
dant, what I am going to tell you in 
tew Words. | 
The Night you was. carry'd off, 
purſued he, one of thoſe concern d 
in it, who had a Miſtreſs that liv'd 
within a few Doors from Stepbani, 
going to take his Leave of her be- 
ore he ſat out, was ſo indiſcreet to 
diſcover . Stephani's Project to her. 
The Woman kept it ſecret for two 
or three days; but as the Report of 
the Fire at Miedes began to ſpread 
all over ' Siguenga, and as it feem'd 
ſtrange to every body, that the Si- 


cilian 
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cilian's Servants fhould all periſh in 
it; ſhe-bethought herſelf that it might 
be the handy-work' of Don Guillem:. 
So, to revenge her Lover, ſhe went 
to Don Felix, your Father, and told 
him all ſhe knew. Don Felix, fright- 
en'd to ſee you at the Mercy of a 
Man capable of any thing, carry'd 
the Woman before the Corregidor, 
who having examin*d her, did not 
doubt but Stepbani intended you fhould 
fuffer the longeſt and moſt cruel Tor- 
ments, and that he was the horrid 
Contriyer of the Fire. And reſolving 
to go to the bottom of the Affair, 
ſent me an Order to Retortillo, where 
J Iive, to mount, and haften hither 
with my Brigade in order to fearch 
for you, and bring Don Gaillem alive 
or dead. F perform'd my Commr{- 
fron, in what relates to you, with Suc- 
ceſs; but am very forry it is out of 
my Power to carry the Criminal to 
Steruence alive. He has put us under 
à neceſſity of killing him by the Reſiſt- 
ance he made. 8 | 
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The Officer having ended his 
Story thus, ſaid to Don Aimenes ; Sig- 
mor Cavalier, I am going to draw 
up Informations of all that has hap- 
pen'd here, after which we will 
ſet out, in order to comply with the 
Impatience you muſt be in of rid- 
ding your Family of the Uneafineſs 
they feel upon your account. Sir, 
ery'd Julio, I will furniſh you with 
freſh' matter to enlarge your Informa- 
tions, You have ſtill another Priſoner 
to fet at Liberty. Donna Emerenciana 
is ſhut up in a dark Room, where 
a mercileſs Duenna is continually 
mortifying her, and never allows her 
a moment's Reſt, O Heaven, cry'd 
Lizana, the cruel Stephani then was 
not ſatisfy d with exerciſing his Bar- 
barity upon me! let us go this mo- 
ment and deliver that unhappy La- 
dy from the Tyranny of her Gover- 
nante. 

Thereupon Julio carried the Com- 
mandant and Don Ximenes with five 
or fix Archers to the Chamber 

| which 
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which ſerv'd Don Guillem's Daugh- 
ter for a Priſon, They knock'd at 
the Door, and the Duenna came and 
open'd it. You eaſily gueſs the Plea- 
ſure that Lizana felt at the ſight of 
his Miſtreſs, after he had deſpair'd 
of ever poſſeſſing her. He pores 
his Hope return, or rather he could 
not doubt of his Happineſs, ſince 
the only Perſon that could pretend 
to oppoſe it, was dead. As ſoon as 
he ſaw Emerenciana, he ran and 
threw himſelf at her Feet ; but who 
can expreſs his Concern, when, in- 
ſtead of meeting with a Miſtreſs 
ready to receive his Tranſports, he 
found no body but a Lady bereft of 
her Underſtanding ? In effect, ſne had 
been ſo tormented by the Duenna 
that ſhe was run mad. She con- 
tinued ſome time in deep Thought, 
then on a ſudden imagining ſhe was 
the fair Angelica, beſieg d by the 


Tartars in the Fortreſs of Albraca, 


ſhe conſider'd all the Men that were 
min her Room, as ſo many Paladins 
: come 
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come to her Aſſiſtance. She took the 
Captain of the Holy Brotherhood for 
Orlando, Lizana for Brandiſmart, Fu- 
tio for Hubert of the Lion, and the 
Archers for Antifort, Clarion, Adrian, 
and the two Sons of the Marquis Oli- 
ver. She receiv'd them with great Po- 
liceneſs, ſaying,” Brave Knights, I no 
longer fear the Emperor Agrican, nor 
Queen Marpbiſa: Y our Valour is able 
to defend me againſt all the Force of 
the Univerſe. 

At this extravagant Diſcourſe, the 
Officer and Archers could not help 
laughing. But it was far otherwiſe 
with Don Ximenes, who, ſenſibly af- 
flicted to ſee his Miſtreſs in ſo ſad a 
Condition for his ſake, was, in his 
turn, near loſing his Senſes. However 
he ſtill flatter'd himſelf, ſhe might be 
brought to herſelf, and in this hope, 
My dear Emerenciana, ſaid he with 
a tender Air, ſee here your Lizana. 
Recollect your wandring Thoughts. 
Know that our Misfortunes are at an 
End. Heaven would not ſuffer two 
Hearts, 
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Hearts, it had joined, to be ſeparated: 
and the 44 — Parent, who haz 
uſed us ſo ill, can now no longer craſs 
our Deſigns. | 
The ; FR of King Galafron's 
Anſwer to this, was a Diſcourſe ad- 
dreſſed to the valiant Defenders of 
Albraca, who for once ſorbore laugh- 
ing. The Commandant himſelf, tho? 
naturally very far from being tender- 
hearted, felt ſome touches of Com- 
paſſion, and ſaid to Don Aimenes, 
whom he ſaw born down by his Grief, 
Signior Cavalier, do not deſpair of 
yo our Miſtreſs's Recovery. You have 
hyſicians at Sguenga, who by their 
Skill may accompliſh it. But let us 
not ſtay here any longer. You, Lord 
Hubert of the Lion, added he, ſpeak- 
ing to Julio, you know where the Sta- 
bles of the Caftle are, take with you 
Antifort, and the two Sons of the 
Marquis Oliuer. Chuſe the beſt Steeds 
there, and put them into the Princeſs's 
Chariot. In the mean time I will 
draw up my Informations. 


Upon 
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Upon this, he took out of his 
Pocket an Inkhorn and Paper, and 
having written what he thought pro- 
per, preſented his Hand to Angelica 
to help her to go down into the 
Court-yard, where by the Care of 
the Paladins, they found a Coach 
with four Mules ready to ſet out. 
He put the Lady and Don Aimenes in- 
to it, and then went in himſelf; he 
took the Duenna with him too, whoſe 
Depoſition he thought the Corregidor 
would be glad of. That was not all; 
by the Captain of the Brigade's Order, 
Julio was loaded with Irons, and put 
into another Coach with Don Guillem's 
Corpſe. The Archers then remounted 
their Horſes, and they all ſat out for 
SIguenga. 

During their Journey, Stepbani's 
Daughter ſaid a thouland extrava- 
gant things, which were ſo many 
Daggers to her Lover. He could not 
look on the Duenna without falling 
into a Paſſion. It is you, cruel old 
Hag, ſaid he, it is you that have 

harraſs'd 
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harraſs'd Emerenciana by your cruel 
Treatment, and turned her Brain, 
The Governante excus'd herſelf with 
an hypocritical Air, and threw all 
the blame on the Deceaſed. It is 
to Don Gnillem only, anſwered ſhe, 
that this Misfortune is owing. That 
too ſevere Parent came every Day, 
and terrified his Daughter with his 
Menaces, which at laſt made her run 
mad. 4 | 
As ſoon as the Commandant arri- 
ved at Siguenga, he went and gave 
an Account of his Commiſſion to 
the Corregidor, who upon the ſpot 
interrogated Julio and the Duenna, 
and ſent them to Priſons 1n the City, 
where they till remain. He alſo ex- 
amined Lizana, who then took his 
Leave, and went home to his Fa- 
ther's, where he turn'd their Sor- 
row and Uneaſineſs into Joy As 
for Donna Emerenciana, the Corre- 
gidor took care to ſend her to Ma- 
drid, where ſhe had an Uncle by 
ber Mother's ſide. This good Re- 
PETE ODE? | lation, 
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lation, ho only wanted to have the 
Adminiſtration of his Neice's Eſtate, 
could not handſomely avoid appear- 
ing to deſire her Recovery, and ap- 
plied to the moſt celebrated Phyſi- 
cians: nor had he any Occaſion to 
repent it, for after all their Pains had 
been thrown away, they pronounced 
her incurable. Upon this Deciſion, 
the Guardian immediately ſhut up his 
Charge here, where, according to all 
Probability, ſhe will ſpend the reſt of 

er Days. - 

Cruel Deſtiny, cry'd Don Cleofas l 
I am '' heartily - concerned for her. 
Donna Emerenciana deſerved a better 
Fate. And what is become of Don 
Aimenes? continued he; 1 ſhould be 
glad to know what Reſolution he 
has taken. A very reaſonable one, 
replyed Aſnodo. When he ſaw 
the Exil was without Remedy, he 
ſat out for new Spain: he hopes his 
Travels will by degrees wear out of 
his Mind the Remembrance of a 
Lady, whom his Reaſon and Repoſe 
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require he ſhould forget But, 
purſued the Devil, having ſhewn 
you the confin'd mad Folks, I muſt 
25 ſee thoſe who deſerve to be 


| Cc EE 7 
De Matter of which is inexhauſtible. 


E T's turn our Eyes towards 
the City, and as I "hal diſco- 
ver to ſome 1 which 
well deſerve to be placed a- 
gſt thoſe _ are 1 I will 
their ive Characters. 

Pe. you ready which J will. not 
fuffer to eſcape. *Tis a new-marry'd 
Man, who eight Days ſince was 
told of the coquetting Tricks of a 
File that he lov'd ; enrag'd he goes 
ro her, breaks one of her Fur- 


niture, throws an out of the 
Window, 
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Window, and the next Day mar- 
ries her. Such a Man as this, ſaid 
Don Clegfas, certainly deſerves the 
firſt Vacancy in this Houſe, He 
has a Neighbour not much wiſer 
than himſelf, reply'd A/modes : tis 
'a Batchelor of forty five, who has 
ſufficient to live on, and yet would 
enter himſelf in a Nobleman's Ser- 
vice, I ſee a Lawyer's Widow, a 
good Woman who is above ſixty 
her Husband is juſt dead, and ſhe 
has Naw ar oh herſelf into a Peg nad 
to ſecure Reputation, as ſhe ſays, 
from Scandal. L ; 
1 diſcern a couple of Virgins of 
above fifty, each making Vows to 
Heaven to take their Father, who 
keeps them up as cloſe as tho* they 
were under Age. They hope, at- 
ter the old Gentleman's Death, they 
ſhall find handſome Men that will 
marry them for Love. And why 
not? ſaid the Scholar : There are 
Men in the World of as whimſical 
a Taſte as that. I grant it, reply'd 
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the Devil, tis not impoſſible they 
ſhould find Husbands, but th 
ought not to flatter themſelves wilt 
ſuch Hopes; tis therein conſiſts their 
... | 

There is no Country in the World 
where the Women tell their Age 
truly. About a Month fince, a 
Maid of forty eight, and a Wife 
of ſixty nine, went before a Com- 
miſſary to teſtifie for a Widow of 
their Acquaintance whoſe Virtue 
was queſtioned. The Commiſſary 
firſt interrogated the married Wo- 
man on her Age, and tho' it was 
as plainly / expreſs'd in her Forehead 
as in the Church Regiſter, ſhe yet 
boldly ventur'd to fay ſhe was but 
forty. He next interrogated the 
Maiden: And you, Madam, ſaid he, 
how old are you? Let's paſs on to 
the other Queſtions, Sir, anſwered 
ſhe, for this is an improper one to 
ut to us. Vou don't conſider what 
you ſay, Madam, reply'd the Com- 
miſſary; don't you know that Ju: 
95 4 N icia 
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dicial Caſes the Truth ought always 
to be told? No Law obliges us to 
it, anſwered the Maiden haſtily. But 
then I cannot take your Depoſition, 


ſaid he, if your Age be not to it, 


for it is a material Circumſtance. 
If 'tis abſolutely neceſſary, reply'd 
ſhe, look upon me intently, and put 
my Age down accordiag to your Con- 
ſcienee. 1 1 

The Commiſſary looked in her 
Face, and was polite enough to ſet 
her down twenty eight. He then 
asked whether ſhe had long known 
the Widow: Before her Marriage, 
ſaid ſhe, Then I have miſtaken your 
Age, reply'd he, in ſetting you 
down but twenty eight, for it is 
twenty nine Years ſince the Widow 
was married. Well, Sir, returned 
the Maiden, write me down thirty 
then; I might at a Year old know 
the Widow. That will not be re- 
gular, reply'd he, let us add a dozen. 
No indeed, | interrupted ſhe ; all that 
can poſlibly afford to add is one 
255 N 3 Lear 
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Tear more, and I would not Put a 
Month more if it were to fave my 
Honour. 

| When theſe two Ladies were gone 
From the Commiſlary's, the married 
Woman faid to the other, I wonder 
that impertinent Fellow ſhould take 
us for ſuch Fools as to tell our A- 
ges truly: *Tis not enough indeed 
that they are regiſter'd in the Pa- 
'Fiſh Books, but the rude Fellow 
would have them upon his Papers, 
that all the World may know them. 
Would it not be fine to . hear. it 
Þaul'd out in Court, Mrs. Richards 
aged ſo many Years, and Mrs. Peri- 


nelle forty fave Years, be 
fo and fo. Wel, I bane 
fufficiently ; 1 ſunk a 
twenty Years. upon 1 5 you 
Rave done very well in ſy g fo 
many. What do you ſo many ? 
anſwer d the Maiden very ſmartly : 
'You rally me, I am at moſt but five 
and thirty, Hah! replyed the other 
with an angry Air, who do Fo 
L's 4 ; t 
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tell ſo? I ſaw you born; *tis a long 
time ſince indeed; I remember I ſaw 
your Father die; he was not young, 
and he - hath been dead about forty 
Years. -Oh my Father, my Father, 
haſtily interrupted the Virgin, en- 
raged at the other's Freedom ; be- 
twixt you and I, when my Father 
married my Mother he was fo 


old he was not able to get Chil- 


dren. _ 

I obſerve in the ſame Houſe, con- 
tinu'd the Spirit, two Men who are 
not over-wile: one is the only Son 
of the Family, who can neither keep 

Money, nor be without it. 
When he is fluſh of Money he buys 
Books, and when it begins to. be 
low with him, he ſells them for half 
what they coſt him. The other is 
a foreign. Painter, who draws Wo- 
men by the Life: he is a great Ar- 
tiſt, he paints well, draws correctly, 
and hits a Likeneſs extraordinary 
well, but does not flatter, and yet 
is ſo vain as to think, he ſhould be 
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crouded with Buſineſs. Inter Stultos 
referatur. © N 

How, ſaid the Scholar, you ſpeak 
Latin to a Miracle! Ought you to 
wonder at that? faid the Devil; I 
fpeak all Languages in Perfection, 
even not excepting that of Athens, 
which I ſpeak a hundred times bet- 
ter than a certain Set of Men who at 
preſent value themfelyes on ſpeakin 
well, and yet I am neither the greater 
Fool, nor the vainer for it. 

Caſt your Eye into that great 
Houſe on the left hand, on a fick 
Lady, ſurrounded by ſeveral Wo- 
men who watch with her. Tis the 
Widow of a famous rich Architect, 
who is over-run with an A ffecta- 
tion of Nobility: She has this Day 
made her Will, by which ſhe be- 
queaths her immenſe Riches whol- 
Iy to Perfons of the firſt Quality; 
not that ſhe fo much as knows any 
one of them, but only for the fake 
of their great Titles. She was ask'd 
Whether ſhe. would not leave ſome- 

2 4 + Fs thing 
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thing to a certain . Perſon. who had 
done. her coyliderable Services: Alas 
no, anfwered ſhe, and I am con- 
cern'd at it: I am not ſo ungrateful 
as not to own that I have; Obliga- 
tions to ni: z | but he is but a Yeo- 


e * e ' Don 
Cleofas, I beg you would. inform 
me whether that old Man whom L 
ſee reading ſo hard in a Cloſet may 
not perhaps... deſerve to be placed 
here? He deſcrves it beyond diſpute, 
anfwer'd the Demon. IIe is an old 
Licenciado in Divinity, and is reading 
a Proof of a Book he has at the 
Preſs. The Subject mult certainly 
be moral or ink” ſaid the Scholar: 
No, reply'd the Devil, 'tis a Mifs 
cellany of lewd Poems Which he has 
written; inſtead of burning them, 
or at leaſt ſuffering them to dic with 
their Author, he prints them in his 
Life-time, ſor fear his Heirs ſhould 
not be inclin'd to publiſh them af- 

Ns ter 


274 N DEVTE Chap. X. 
ter his Death; or out of regard to his 
Character, thould deprive em of all 
their Salt and Spirit. 

I ſhould do wrong to paſs by a 
ſimple Woman, I Rover in a little 
Houſe, She is fo much poſſeſſed with 


her very little Merit, that ſhe i is draw. 
ing u wp Lil of her Lovers; in which 
mie in all Men in general who ever 
ſpoke to her. 


But let us come to a rich Canon 
that I diſcern about two Paces far- 
ther, tainted with a Pon 
Folly. He lives » tho® 
neither for Mortification, | nor "i 
_ briety : but to amaſs Riches. For 
what? To diftribute in Alms ? No. 
He buys Pictures, rich Furniture, 
Jewels, China, and Baubles; not to 

enjoy the ufe of them during his 
Life, but only to make 4 Figure in 
his inventory. 

What you tell me is unnatural 
and fo interrupted Don Cleofas. 
Is there a Man in the World 
of this Character? Yes, I tell you, 


reply'd 
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reply'd. the Devil, he is one of that 
fort of Madmen. Boes he, for In- 
ſtance, buy a. very fine S$:ritore 3 be 
cauſes it 0 17 N up neatly, and 
locked up Gatret, that it may 
appear ba new to the Brokers 
who are to buy it after his Death, In 
Hort, he 3 himfelf with the 
Thoughts that the 8 of his 
Goods will be admired. 

Let us proceed to one of his 
Neighbours, whom you will think 
full as mad; he is a Batchelor, and 
lately arrived at Madrid from the 
Philippine Iſlands with a vaſt Eſtate, 
left him by his Father, who was 
Auditor of the Court of Manills ;. 
his Conduct is very extraordinary: 
ſor he is to be ſeen paſſing the whole 
Day in the Antichamber, of the 
King, and of the chief Miniſter. Not 
that he. has the Ambition to ſollicite 
any great Poſt; no, he neither de- 
fires nor asks any. How then! ſay 
vou, does he go thither purely to 


make his Court. Lou are . 


275 % BEVYTE Obap X. 
off ſtill: he never ſpeaks, to the Mi- 
niſter, neither is he known to him, 
nor deſires to be ſo. What then can 
his Motive be? Why this: He would 
perſuade the World he has an In- 
tereſt. 9 n 
A very diverting Original, cry'd 
the Scholar burſting into a Laugh! 
but this is giving ones ſelf a great 
deal of Trouble to very little Pur- 
poſe; and I think you are in the 
right to rank him amongſt ſuch mad 
People as ought to be confined. 
Oh! as to that, replyed Aſmodeo, 
I ſhall ſhew you a great many more 
whom it would be wrong to think 
a whit more in their Senſes: for 
example, do but look into that great 
Houſe where you ſee ſo many Wax 
Tapers lighted up, and three Men 


and two Ladies round a Table. Now 
theſe People have juſt ſupp'd, and 
are at preſent. fat down to Cards in 
order to ſpend the reſt of the Night, 
after which they will part: and this 
ia the Life theſe Gentlemen and _ 
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dies lead. They meet regularly eve- 
ry Night, and part at day-break to 
go ſleep, till Darkneſs has baniſh'd 
the Day; for they! have renounced 
the Sight of the Sun, and of the 
Beauties of Nature. Would you not 
ſay, to ſee them in the midſt of ſo 
many Candles, that they are ſo many 
dead People waiting for the laſt Of- 
fice being done them ? Well then, 
ſaſc Don Cleofas, there is no Occafioti 
for ſhutting reve] UP, they are ſhut 1 
already. 4 

I ſes in the Arms of Sleep, rhphyed 
the Cripple, a Man whom I love, 
and who has a particular Affection 
on me, a Man moulded aecording 
to my Heart's Defire. He is an old 
Cline, Who idolizes the fair Sex. 
You cannot mention a pretty Gitlꝭ to 
bim, but you find he liſtens to you 
With an extraordinary Pleaſure, If 
you tell him ſhe has a ſmall Mouth, 
red Lips, Ivory Teeth, or a Com- 
plexion of Alabaſter: in a Word, if 


2 are the leaſt Particular in your 
Deſcrip- 
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ſcription ; he ſighs at every Fea» 
ture, turns up his Eyes, and diſſolves 
in Raptures. It is but two Days 
Eel paſſing by a Shoemaker's Shop 
in Alcala Street, be ſtopp'd fhort to 
admire a very ſmall Woman's Slip- 
per he ſaw there; and having ſur- 
vey d it with much more Attenti- 
on than it deſerved, he ſaid, with a 
dying Air, to a Gentleman that was 
with him, Ah, my dear Friend, 
there's a Slipper that enchants me! 
What a charming pretty Foot that 
muſt be, that it was made for! But 
let us be gone, for I am too much 
with it, and it is dangerous 
to go thro” this Street. 
We muſt mark this Graduate with 
Black, faid Leandro Perez. Right, 
reply'd the Devil, we muſt ſo; nor 
mult his next Neighbour: be mark'd 
with White; an Original of an Au- 
ditor, who becauſe he has an E- 
quipage,. bluſhes' with Shame when- 
ever he is , oblig'd to make , uſe of 
a Hackney-Coach. And I think we 


may. 
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may place in the ſame Rank one of 
his Relations, a Liconciadu, who tho? 
he has a Dignity of a vaſt Revenue 
in a Church at Madrid, yet' almoſt 
| wp men goes in a Hackney-Coach 
to fave two very neat ones, and four. 
fine Mules of his own. 

In the Neighbourhood of the 
worthy Graduate and Auditor, I 
| perceive a Man who muſt. not be 
deny'd. the Fuſtice of being placed: 
amongſt the mad Folks ;. a Cavalier 
of fixty making Love to a young. 
Creature. He ſees her every Day, 
and thinks to- be agreeable to her, 
by entertaining. her with the Con- 
queſts he made in his younger Days, 
and would have her. eſteem him for 
his having been formerly hand- 
ſome. N 

In the ſame Number with this 
Gentleman, let us place another who 
is afleep about ten Paces from us, 
a French Count who is come to Ma- 
arid to ſee the Spamy/> Court. This 
old Nobleman is upwards of ſevenry, 


and 
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and in his Youth, made a Figure 
at the Court of his own-, King: 
All the World at that time admir'd 
his Shape, and gallant Air, but his 
Taſte and manner of Dreſs charmed 
every body Now this Gentleman 
has reſerved all his Gloaths,, and 
worn them theſe fifty Years in ſpite 
of the Mode, which in his, Country 
changes every Day. But the moſt 
diverting Circumſtance is, that he 
imagines he has the fame Graces at 
this Day ch were admired in An 
in his Youth. 2 

We need not conſider | upon this 
Matter, ſaid Dan Cleofas,.. let this 
Frenab Lord go into the Number of 
thoſe that ought to be Boarders at the 
caſa de los locos.” I keep a Room 
2 replyed the Denman, for a. La- 

y that lives in a Garret on one, fide 
— Count's Palace. She is an el- 
derly Widow, who out of exceſs 
of Tenderneſs to her Children, has 
made over all her Eſtate. to, them, 


Seeg 2 vr ſmall Allowance to 
bas * ſubſiſt 
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ſubſiſt on, which her Children are 
'obliged to make her, and which out 
of Gratitude they take great ity not 
to pay. 

I muſt likewiſe Grad Bücher an old 
Batchelor of a good Family, who no 
ſooner has a Guinea in his Pocket 
than it is gone; and yet not be- 
ing able to ſupport the want of Mo- 
ney, will do any thing to come at it. 
About a Fortnight ago his Laundreſs, 
to whom he ow d thirty Piſtoles, came 
and deſir'd he would pay her, telling 
him ſhe wanted it in order to be mar- 
ried to a Valet de Chambre who court- 
ed her. Thou mult; have other Mo- 
ney then, ſaid he, for what Devil of 
a Fulet de Chambre would have thee 
for fifty Piſtoles? Oh dear! yes, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, I have two hundred Ducats 
beſides. TWO hundred Ducats, ſaid 
heeagerly! Gadſo] Thou haſt nothing 
to do, but to give them to me, and I 
will have thee, and ſo we are even. 
His Laundreſs took him at his Word, 
and is now his Wife. 
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Let us keep throe Places for thoſe 
three Men juſt come from Supper 
in the City, who are now ſtepping 
into that Houſe on the right, where 
they live. One of them is a Count 
who ſets up for a Lover of polite 
Learning: The other is his Brother, 
A Licenciade; and the third is a Wit, 
that hangs on em. They are always 
inſeparable, and never viſit afunder, 
The Count's ſole buſineſs is to praiſe 
himſelf; that of the Licenciada, to 
praiſe his elder Brother and himſelf: 
the Wie's buſineſs is of a larger 
Extent, he praiſes both of them, in- 
termiring bis on ' Commendations 
with theirs. © 

Mee hte rh md he bet: 
one for an old Citizen, a great Flo- 
riſt, who having ſcarce enough to 
ſubſiſt on, is for keeping a Garden- 
er and his Wiſe, to look after à do- 
zen of Flowers in his Garden. The 
other is an Actor, who complaini 

of the Diſadvantages incident to that 


way of Life, faid the other Day 
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to ſome of his Companions, Indeed 
Gentlemen, I am very much tired with 
this Profeflion, nay I would rather be 
an inconſiderable Country Gentleman 
of a thouſand Ducats a year. 

Let me turn on which Side I will, 
continued the Spirit, I meet with 
nothing but People diſorder'd in their 
Senſes. There is a Knight of Ca- 
lalraba, fo proud and vain of pri- 
vate Converſations with the Daugh- 
ter of a Grandee, that he thinks 
himſelf n a footing with the 
moſt conſiderable Perſons at Court. 
He is like Villius, who fancied him- 
ſelf Sylia's Son-in-law, becauſe he 
was well with the Dictator's Daugh- 
ter. The Compariſon is the more 

, as this Knight, like the Roman, 

a Longarenus a good for no- 
thing Fellow of a Rival, that is 
—_— in her good Graces than him- 

One would be apt to fay that the 
ſame Men from time to time ſpring 
up again, only with different Fea- 

tures. 
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tures. For in that Miniſter's Secre- 
tary one may diſcover Bollanus who 
kept no Meaſures with any body, 


and aſfſronted every Man whole 


Countenance did not pleaſe him: In 
that old Preſident one ſees Fufdius 
over again, who us'd to lend his 
Money at five per Cent. per Month: 
And Marſæus, who gave his Family- 
Seat to the Comedian Origo, lives 
again in that Heir of the Family, 
Who is waſting in Debauchery the 
Money he received for a Country 
Houſe he has near the Eſeurial, Tn 
"i Aenne 4h) . 
Amadeo was going on, wien on 
a ſudden he heard the tuning of In- 
—— upon which he broke off, 
and faid to Don Cleofas; At the 
Corner of this Street there are ſome 
Muſicians going to ſerenade the 
Daughter of an Hlcalde of the Court: 
and if you have a Mind to be near- 
er the Diverſion, you need only 
k. I love thoſe Concerts migh- 
wy, anſwicied Zambullo,; let us go 


nearer 


"231 43 
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nearer the Muſick, perhaps there 
may be Voices amongſt them. He 
had ſcarce ſpoken when he found 
himſelf upon the Houſe adjoining to 
that of the Alcalde. | 

The Inſtruments began the Concert 
with ſeveral [talian Airs, after which 
two Voices ſung the following Cou- 
plets alternately. 


. Firſt. Coupler. 


Si de tu Hermoſura quieres 

Una Copia can mil Gracias ; 

Eſcucha, porque pretends 
El:pimtar la. 


Second Me 


Es tu frente toda Nieue \ 

Y el albaſtro; batallas 

Offrecio al Amor, baziends 
En'ella vaya. 


* The DE HII Chap. X. 


Third Couplet, 


Amor labrò de tus cejas 

Dos arcos para ſn Aljava 

Y debaxo' ba 41457550 
Quien le mata. 


= Fourth Couplet. 
Eres Duens de ef lugar, 


| Vandolera de las almas, 
Iman de los Alvedrios, 
| Linda albaja. 

Fifth Couplet. 
| Us rage df ts Heere 
Quiſiera yo retratar la, 


Due es Eftrella, es Cielo, es Sol; 
No es fino el Alva. 


Firſt Conplet. 


Would you ſee a Copy of thoſe 
Chartns, and that Beauty of yours 3 


' liſten, for I am going to paint em. 
Second 


287 


* Coupler. 


Your Face is all of Snow and Ala- 
baſter, it has defied Love, who laughed 
at it. 

Third Couplet, 

Love has made of your Eye-brows 

two Bows for his Quiyer ; but he has 


diſcover'd below them, who it is that 


Fourth Couptet. 


You are the Sovereign of this Place, 
the ſtealer of Hearts, the Diamond of 
Deſites, a fine Jewel. 


Fifth Conplet. 


I would fain, with one Stroke, 
deſcribe your Beauty. It is a Star, 
a Heaven, a Sun; No, it is nothing 


vers Morning, 3 


| 
| 
| 
| 
# 
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Theſe Couplets are gallant and 
delicate, ſaid the Scholar; that is 
becauſe you are a Spaniard, ſaid the 
Demon ; were they tranſlated into 
French, they would not be much 
admir' d. Readers of that Nation: 
would not like the figurative Ex- 
preſſions, but would diſcover in 


them a whimſical Imagination that 
would ſet them a laughing. Every 


Nation is prepoſſeſs'd in favour of 
its own "Taſte and Genius. But 
let us have done with thoſe Cou- 
plets, continu'd he, for you are 
going to hear another kind of Mu- 
ſick. 

Follow with your E ye thoſe four 
Meh that on a ſudden appear in the 
Street; ſce they. fall upon the Mu- 
ſick, who make uſe of their Inſtru- 
ments to defend themſelves, but they, 
not being able to withſtand the 
force of the Blows, fly into a thou- 
ſand Shivers. And now two Gen- 
tlemen come to their Aſſiſtance, one 


oF "_— gave the Serenade. See 
with 
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with what Fury they charge the 
Aggreſſors, who being of equal Cou- 
rage and Addreſs receive them with 
a good grace. What a Fire flaſnes 
from their Swords! See, one of the 
Defenders of the Concert falls; 
and it is he that gave it. He is mor- 
tally wounded. His Companion who 
perceives it takes to his Heels, the 
Aggreſſors too make off, and the 
Muſic diſappear. Only the poor 
unfortunate Cavalier, whoſe Sere- 
nade coſt him his Life, remains there 
upon the ſpot. | Obſerve at the ſame 
time the Alcaldes Daughter, who 
from her Window is obſerving - eve- 
ry thing that has paſs'd; and is fo 
proud and vain of her Beauty, tho” 
a very ordinary Creature, that in- 
ſtead of being ſorry for the ſad Ef- 
fects of it, the cruel Wretch ap- 
plauds herſelf for it, and thinks her- 
ſelf more handſome upon that ac- 
count. | | 
But that is not all, added he; 
you ſee another Gentleman, who, 
Vol. I. O coming 


— — 
— — — — 
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hem if he can fave his only Daugh- 
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coming up to him that lies wallow- 


ing in his own Blood, endeavours 
if poſſible, to help him; but while 
he is employed in ſo charitable an 
Office, you ſee he is ſeiz d by the 
Watch that come in upon him, and 
is dragged to Priſon, where he will 
remain a long time, nor will it coſt 


him leſs than if be had been really the 


M urtherer. 
Good God! cd Zambullo, 


how many Misfortunes have hap- 
pen'd to- night! Yes, reply'd the 
Devil, and yet that will not be the 
laſt. At this moment, if you were 
at the Gate of the Sun, you would 
be ſtartled at a fight that will ſoon 
preſent itſelf. By the Careleſsneſs 


of a Servant, the Fire has taken 


hold of a great Houſe, and already 
reduced a great many valuable things 
to Aſhes; | But whatever valuable 
Effects it may conſume, Don Pedro 
de Eſcolano, whoſe unfortunate Houſe 
it is, will not the Loſs of 


ter 
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ter Serapbina, who is in danger of 
being burnt. Don Cleofas deſiring to 
be an Eye. witneſs of the Fire, the 
Cripple that Inſtant flew with him to 
4 large Houſe directly over. againſt 
chat Where the Fire was. 
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of the F Fire, and what Aſmodeo did 
aon that occaſion out of Friendſhip to 
1 Don Cleofas. 


T Mmnediately they heard a confus'd 
Noiſe of People crying out Fire, 
and calling - for Water, Preſently 
ny ſaw the great Stair-caſe lead- 
ing to the beſt Apartment of Don 
Pedros Houſe all on Fire: and in 
a minute, Clouds of Flames and 
Smoke ilwing out at the Win- 


. 
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The Fire rages, ſaid the Demon ; 
it is already mounted to the Roof, 
and begins to make its way out by 
it, and fill the Air with Sparks; and 
is got to ſuch a height, that though 
the People flock from all Parts to 
extinguiſh it, they can do no more 
than ſtand by as Spectators. You 
may diſtinguiſh from amongſt the 
Croud an old Gentleman in a Night- 
gown, he is the Signior de Eſcolano. 
How he cries and takes on! he 1s 
addreſſing himſelf to the People that 
are about him, and conjuring them 
to go fetch. out his Daughter ; but 
the great Reward he promiſes them 
is to no purpoſe, for no body will 
expoſe his own Life for that Lady, 
who is a perfect Beauty, and but 
ſixteen Years of Age. He tears his 
Hair and Muſtachios, ſeeing his 
Prayers and Entreaties for Aſſiſtance 
are in vain; he beats his Breaſt, and 
out of exceſs of Grief behaves like 
a Madman. On the other ſide, Se- 
rapbina, in her Apartment, deſerted 


— 
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by her Women, is ſwoon'd away with 
the fright, and will in a little time be 
ſtifled by the thick Smoke, for no 
mortal Man has it in his Power to 
help her. | 

Ah! Signior Aſmodeo, cry'd Lean- 
aro Perez, mov'd by a generous Com- 
paſſion, yield, I beg you, to the Emo- 
tions of Pity which I feel, and do 
not reject the Entreaties I make you 
to reſcue. this Lady from impending 
Death. It is the only Recompence 
J ask for the Service I have done 
you. Do not oppoſe my Deſires, as 
you did juſt now, for I ſhall die with 
Grief if you refuſe me. | 
The Devil ſmil'd to hear the 
Scholar talk thus; Signior Zambullo, 
faid he, you have all the Qualifica- 
tions of a true Knight-Errant ; you 
have Bravery, a Compaſſion for the 
Sufferings of. others, and a great 
Readineſs -to ſerve the Ladies; have 
not you a mind to throw yourſelf 
into the midſt of thoſe Flames, like 
an Amadis, in order to deliver Sera- 


— Pbina, 
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ina, and reſtore her ſafe and ſound 
o her Father? Would to Heaver 
he thing were poſſible, anſwer” 
Non Clebfas, I would. undertake it 
without a moment's Heſitation : Yes, 
reply'd the Devil, and Death would 
be the Reward of fo fine an Exploit, 
For I have already. told you, that hy: 
man Valour can be of no Service here, 
and it muſt be myſelf that undertakes 
the Affair to oblige you; pray, { 
how I go about it, and obſerve al 
m Operations. . Ws as 1 
_ Thele Words were hardly -out of 
is Mouth, when putting on the 
ikeneſls of Leandro Perez, to the 
Scholar's great Amazement, he ſlip- 
ed among the Crowd, preſſed. thro?, 
d darted into the midſt of the 
F lames as into his proper Element, 
in the hight of the Spe&atars, wh 
were terrified © at the Action, and 
ſhew'd their diſlike, of it by a gene- 
ral Shriek, What Madman is this, 
ſaid one, how can Intereſt have 


blinded him, ſo far? Were he not. 


— 1 


entirely 


> 
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entirely bereft of his Senſes, the pro- 
miſed Reward would have been no 
'Temptation for him. This raſh 
young Fellow, ſaid another, muſt 
certainly be a Lover of Don Pedro's 
Daughter, who puſh'd on by exceſs _ 
of Grief, muſt have reſolv'd to re- 
ſcue his Miſtreſs, or die in the At- 
tempt. of: 

In ſhort, they gave him up to 
* Empedocles's Fate, when in a mo- 
ment they ſaw him -break through the 
Flames with Seraphina in his Arms. 
The Air rang with the Acclamations 
of the People, who could not ſuffi- 
ciently praiſe the brave Cavalier, that 
had perform'd ſo fine an Action: for 
when Raſhneſs is crown'd with Suc- 
ceſs, it finds none to blame it, and 
though it was a Prodigy, it appear'd 
as; the bare Conſequence of Spani/o 
Courage. 


— 
— [2 1 — 


„ Pes and Philoſopher of Sicily, who threw 
vine F into the Flames of Mount Etna. 92 
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As the Lady was ſtill in her 
Swoon, her Father did not dare 
to give himſelf up to Joy; but was 
afraid, that after being ſo happily 
reſcued from the Flames, ſhe might 
die in his ſight, by the terrible Im- 
preſſions which the Danger ſhe had 
Tun muſt have made on her Brain. 
But he was foon put out of his Fears, 
for ſhe came to herſelf by the Care 
that was taken of her; and caſting 
her Eyes on the old Gentleman with 
an Air of Tenderneſs, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
I ſhould be more afflifted than re- 
| Joiced to find my Life preſerv'd, if 
yours was not too. Ah! my dear 
Child, anſwer'd he, embracing her, 
ſince you are ſafe, I am not con- 
cern'd for any thing elſe. Let us 
return our Thanks, continued he, 
at the ſame time preſenting the 
- counterfeit Don Cleofas to her, let 
us both return our Thanks to this 
young Gentleman our Deliverer, 
it is to him you owe your Life. 
We cannot be grateful _—_ to 
| mz 
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him; nor is the promiſed Reward 
ſufficient to bring us out of his 
Debt. 
Here the Devil took up the Diſ- 
eourſe, and very gallantly ſaid to 
Don Pedro, My Lord, the Reward 
you propos'd had no ſhare in the: 
Service which I have had the Hap- 
pineſs-to do you. I am a Gentleman, 
and a Caſtilian; the Pleaſure of dry- 
ing up your Tears, and of preſerving. 
from the Flames the charming Ob- 
ject they were going to conſume, is 
more than a ſufficient Recompence for 
me. | 

The Diſintereſtedneſs and Gene- 
roſity of their Deliverer inſpired the- 
Signior de Eſcolano with a: vaſt 
Eſteem for him: he invited him to 
come and ſee him, and deſir'd his 
Friendſhip in return for his own: 
which he offerd him; and: then: 
after a great many Compliments. on 


= 


both ſides, the old Gentleman and 
his Daughter retir'd to a. little A- 
partment. they had at the end of the: - 
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Garden. After this the Devil went 
back to the Scholar, who. ſeei 
him return in his firſt Form, ſaid, 
Sir Demon, either my Eyes deceive 
me, or you were juſt now in 
Iikeneſs. Tes, Sir, ſaid the Crip 
Fwas, and 1 Le you * pardon mo 
for it when 1 you' with the 
reaſons for — — oſis. 1 
have formed à great gn, for 1 
. * 0h ſhall: marry Seraphing,' 
your Features, have in- 

d her with à violent Paſſion for 
your Lordſhip. Don Pedro too is 
very well pleas sd with you, becauſe 
I told him very gallantly that my 
only view in reſcuing his Daughter, 
was the r Niaſure of obliging them 
both, and that the Honour of hap- 
pily putting an end to ſo dangerous 
an- Affair was Recompence enough 
for a Gentleman and a Spaniard. The 
good Man, who has a great Soul, 
will not be out-done in Generoſity, 
and, I muſt tell you, is this moment 
conſidering whether- he- ſhall: = 
make 
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make you his Son-in-law, that his 
Gratitude may keep pace with the 
Obligation he thinks he has to you. 

Whilſt he is determining, I will 
carry you to another Place, and di- 
vert you with different Objects. 
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Father, 94. His Reflections on his Con- 
duct to her, 110, Cc. 
= begor, What fort of "Devil is he? 6, 
Belzebub, whoſe Devil is he? 6. 
Benefice, Deſpair in the Purſuit of one turn'd 
the Man's Brains, and made him in Ima- 
ination Archbiſhop of Toledo, 221. 
Billet. daux, a ridiculous ny 176. "TI 
Anſwer, 177. 
Blunderbuſs, the Wealth of a Gentleman 
owing to the Diſcharge of it, 168. 
Bollanus's Character, 284. 
Brain and Stomach, Remedies to deux 
them, 147. 
17 or Ruffans, Spaniſh, Weir N 


154. | 

Brie the. Power of it, 67. 

Brothers, two die of the fame Diſeaſe, the 
one with Phylick, the other without 
any, 50. 

Brot er; Elder, advis'd not to go a Setting 

with the Youn 2 168. 


Bullies at Madr: r with 
Zambullo's Miſtreſs at his 148. 
Butchers Devil, who is he? 6. 
CG. 


82 Kni ght of, proud of conyer- 
ſing with a Grandes Daughter, and 


therefore recommended to a Mad- 
houſe, 283. 
C ali. 


IN D E X. 

3 s Precaution when he went to his 

ſtreſs, 140. 

Canon, a very unfortunate one, '50. A rich 
one recommended to a Mad-houſe for 


away his Money in Bawbles only 
len igure in his Inventory, 274, 


Caſtilian, Character of a true one in point 
of Love, 234. 
Child, tis a wiſe one that knows his own: 
F ather, * al 
Chirurgeon who made himſelf Practice by 
wounding Paſlengers, 166. 
Chymi/try, what Devil introduced it, 7. 
Citizen's Wife, the diſmal Effect the Name 
had upon a Court Lady, 239. CET 
Clerk in Chancery, his il, 43. Pp 
Coach, the Devil's, a.very eaſy and ds. 
tious one, 21, 22. 
Cobler that won't leave off his Trade for the 
Wealth of the Indies, 214 to 219. 18 
Companions, three inſeparable ones, alway 8 
praiſing each other, prick'd. down for the 
Nad. Hufe, „ 
Compiler prov'd to be only a Methodical 
Fe —_ 42, erful, 
onjuga ve not v w 232, 233. 
Conjurer' Garret described, 3 4. a 
Coguets, a ſuperannuated one deſcrib'd, 32. 
"Their Diffmul⸗ Diſtmulation, 53. Their Counter- 
Part, 33. A Man that married one, 267. 


— on, his Foppery, 170, 171. 


Covetous 


IND EX 


Covetous Wretch deſcrib'd, 31, 32. 

Cough, Remedies for it, 147. 

Count, an old-faſhion'd French one, who 
thinks himſelf as fine as ever in his old 
Cloaths, 280. 

Country, how the Honour of it touches ſome 

en, 221. 
1 * — who they are, and what they 
o, 6. 

Courtiers Ingratitude in neglecting an old 

Serxvant, 237. 

Cupid, who the Devil was he? 8. 


| D. 

Ancing-maſter impriſon'd for teaching 
one of his Miſles a falſe 8 154. 
Daughters Mirth for the Death of a Father 
who would not let them marry, 196, Oc. 

Debauchery, what Devil introduced it, 7. 
Debt, a great Lord in Debt ſleeps ſound, 139. 
Dedication ready writ, with a Blank to be 
fill'd up with the Name of the Patron, 40. 
Dedications ſeldom paid for now-a-days, 41. 
A Lady compoſes her own, ibid. | 
Deluge, Univerſal, the Tragedy ſo call'd, 40. 
DEVIL upon Two Sticks, what fort of a 
Devil was He? 1, 7, 12. His Confine- 
ment in a Phial, 4. His Deliverance, 9, 
10. His Promiſes to Zambullo, 10, 11. 
Flights with him, 21, 148, 191, 285. 
His Dreſs, 12, 13, 16. Why he put on 
the Habit of a French Marquis, 16. _ 


EDEN 


he came to be Lame, 16, 17. His Fear 
of the Conjurer, 17, 18. How he came 


0 diſoblige the Conjurer, 20. His Agi- 
lity, tho? a Cripple, 17, 21. His Flight 


with Zambullo, and Survey of Madrid, 


---21 t0'23. He untiles the Houſes there, 


22, His Fear of Pillardoc, and Diſpute 


with him about a Gentleman's Son, 36, 


37. He ſpeaks all Languages, 272. He 


puts on the Shape of Zambullo, and ref» 


cues a Lady that he admir'd, from the 
Flames, 295. £ 


Devils of the firſt Rank, who they are, 


and what they do, 6. Their Ignorance 


. of Futurity, 19. One ſtands at a Clerk's 


Dignitary, . a 
who 45 t 


S © 


. 
* 


Bedlam, 229. V an 
Divine: the Reaſon why a Divine publiſb d 
2 Miſcellany of lewd Poems in his 'Life- 


Elbow, 43. 


wealthy one of th Church, 
wo neat Coaches of his own, 
and rides in a Hack to ſave em, fit for 


time, 274. 


Divito, e the Devil's Twin Brother, 

277 28. His Influence on Lovers, 29. Hi 
Machiavilian Knowledge, 29, 3b. 

omings's Revenge on Don Coſme for whip- 


ping him, 169 to 188. 


Dona Emerenciana, the Stary of her turn- 


ing mad, 244 to 266. 


Denua Themaſe, Bullies quarrel for ber, 
150. The Commitment to Priſon, I 
— 4 , C 


L N D E x- 


the Deſeription of that, and its Inhabj- 
tants, 1 50, Cc. 

Donna Fabula, her Husband in a Fluſter on 
her being brought to Bed, while ber 
Gallant that cuckolded him is fnoring in 
his Bed, 35, Sc. 

* Pedro, his Character and Amour, 113, 
128, Sc. His Duel, 116. He goes with 
22 to his Siſter's Apartment un- 
known, and the Conſequence, 119, Sc. 
His Houſe on Fire, 290, Cc. 

Dotard amorous, deſcrib'd, 32, 33. 

Draper, the Complaifance of a Lord to 


him 140. 
d E. 


Mpedocles his Fate, 295. 
E Elan, Sener, His Houſe on Fire, 


and Concern for his Daughter in the 
Flames, 292. 
Extortion, helliſh, practiſed by a Rajan 


ſurer, 1 3 
„Hf 192. F. 


F of one's awn and other Mens, how 
tiezently. eſtimated, 9. 
Fanal, ortune hunter, 196, 197. 
Fie a del Satille,, a Dance peculiar to the 
pamards, 183. 
Fire at the Houſe of Don Pedro, 290, &c. 
Hagel, What ſort of a Devil is he? 7. - 
Floriſt, a — one, who kept a Gardiner 
and his Wife to look after-a Dozen of 
Flowers reckon'd a Mad- man, 282. 
„ac 10. 225 pris. Faru: 


1 N D E X. 


Fortune. Tellars, their Impoſitions, 19. 

French Lover and a. Spaniſh Lover, how 
they differ, 234, 235. | 
Et Hdius his ONT» 284. 


G. 
G ſerenades his Miſtreſs, 45, 46. 
Gallantry, Difference betwixt Spaniſs 
and rench, 154, 155. 
Gamifters kill each other in a Duel, 48. 
Goalers inhuman Villains, 152. 
Garniſh, Money, a Priſoner beat for not pay- 
ing it, 190. 
Gentlemen Uſhers, what Devil is theirs? 6. 
Gentleman to a Dutcheſs -impriſon'd by her 
for a Theft committed by her Waitipg- 
Woman, 164. An old one ſo mad as 
to make Love to a young Girl, 279. 
9 remarkable for Wine Bibers, 15 35 


Ghofts their Reſpect for old Soldiers, 157. 
Governantes, who is their Devil, 
Graduate, à facetious one, his EY mpany 
much courted, 44. An old one who ido- 
lizes the fair Sex, 277. | 
Griffael, whoſe Devil he is, 43. 
Guillermo, Drawer at an Inn, his Contri- 
of "Oe to get his Maſter's Daughter, 158, 
c 
H. 


H Games, by, what Devil intro- 


Hits: AO out of Priſon, 189. 
Hippo- 


* 


IN DE X. 
Hippocrates's Tracts of a Doſing Quality, 


robatum eſt, 211. 

Houſe-breakers getting into a broken Bank- 

er's, 42. eg N 

. at Madrid, their Form, 3. 

Human Life, an Argument of its Great- 
neſs, 24. The trueſt Picture of it, zo. 

Husband ſnoring whilſt his Wife rattles a 
Curtain-Lecture, 199, 209. 

Flucbands, good - natur d, more at Paris than 
any where elfe, 100. A Deſcription of 
looſe ones, 199. 

Hypocrites Preparation to go to a Meeting 
of Sorcerers, 36. 


I, 


Ago, St. the Patron of Spain, a great Sol- 
dier, 158. 
ealouſy made a Man mad, 222 to 232. 
ilting in Perfection, 200 to 209. 
uclinations, the Devil's Fondneſs for thoſe 
who purſue them without Scruple, 145. 
Innocence a vain Plea with the Devil, 165. 
Inquifition has Spies every where, 163. | 
Tuquifitors ſuch happy Mortals that the De- 
vil could wiſh to be one, 147, 148. 
St. John's Eve celebrated at Madrid, 183. 
Fuftice of Peace, the Devil himſelf can't 
get out- of his Clutches without Money, 
165, | 


L. Lady, 


I N D E xX. 
n 


L ack, maintain'd dy: two 
Gallants, 47. 

Ladies of Pleaſure, Conſequence of keeping 
them Company, 149. 

Ladies omen not always Lyars, 173. 

Languages, the Devil ſpeaks all, 272. - 

Law, the Miſchief of its tedious Proceed-- 
ings, 190. 

Law-Book in a Libra R pure to the 
Devil in a Glaſs-Bottle, 19. 

Za wyers, in what Senſe like Prieſts, 28. 
2 s Conflict with her Lover, 60, &c, 

Letter to him, 109; 

Leviathan, what ſort of Devil he is, 6. 

Libel printed in private about Religion and 
Honour, 144. | 

Lightning on tlie Stage, its Ingredients, 30. 

Lord, a Voluptuous one deſcrib'd,' 34. 

Lords pretend to oblige Tradeſmen by run- 
ning in their Debt, 140. | 

L ove-Songs, a N and a French one, 235. 

Lover impriſon'd, caught in an Attempt of 
-Cuckoldom, 154. Another ad me- 


lancholy mad; 234. 
2 Rival, a remarkable Sery, #40 to 


Lucifer, the Mountebank's Devil, Go 
Lungs, Remedies to preſerve em, 147. 


FN what Devil introduced it, 7, 8. | 
M. Mad- 


IND E X. 
MI. 


& in Spain deſcribed, 221. Ac- 

count of ſome who deſerve to be ſhut 
up in it, 266 to 283. 

Mad-man, a merry one, run mad for Joy, 


+838 | | | | | 

Madneſs of a Lady, becauſe ſhe was forced 
to turn her Chariot to make way for a 

Dutcheſs, 239. 

Madrid, ſurvey'd by the Devil and Zam. 
bulls, 20, 22, 23. 

Maid, old, confeſſes her Father to be a 
Cuckold, 271. 

Maids, two old ones paſt 50 that pray'd for 
their Father's Death, in hopes handſome 

Men would marry them for their Charms, 
267. | 

Manceau, a rich Farmer of the Revenue, 
two Devils fight which ſhould nab him, 


17. 
Marcella, Leonora's. Guardian, 55, Ec. 
Her Intrigue with her in favour of Belflor, 
68, Cc. She is ſent to a Monaſtery, 138. 
Marguis, French, why the Devil appear'd 
in his Habit, 16. ne ſcales the Cham- 
ber of a Virgin, 42. | 
Marriages regiſter'd in Heaven, 196. 
Marſæus, gave his Family Seat to a Come- 
dian, 284. | 
Match-making Devil, 7. 
| Men 


IND E X. 
Men and Things, how far valuable, 5. 
Merchant, who had been twice a Bankrupt, 
could not bear the News of a Shipwreck, 
222. 
Merit attended with ill- Fortune, the cruel 
Conſequence of it, 236. | 
Mountebanks Devil, who is He? 5. 
Muſick, a wretched Compoſition of it, 34. 


| N. 

Ation, every one prepoſſeſs'd in favour 
N of its 4 Bay Genius, 288, 
Natures Temptations wherein different 
from the Devil's, 55, &c. 
Newſmonger, Spaniſh, went melancholy 

ad, by reading that 20 of his Coun- 
| 2 were beat by 50 75 221. 
Night: Deſcription of it at Madrid, 1, 2. 
Night, what they are good for who turn 
Day into Night, and Night into Day, 
"27D, /. 7 


O. | 
O*® ban, feign'd by his Guardian to be 
diſtracted, 222, 


| | P. 
Pinter, a drunken one, his Care of his 
dying Wife,-213. The Madneſs of one 
that expected a Crowd of Buſineſs, by 
Drawing to the Life without Flattery, 271. 
Pallas's Behaviour to Ajax, after he had ra-- 
-viſh'd Caſſandra, 241. Par- 


I N D E X. 

Partridges and Pigeons pocketed by Ladies 
at a Tavern, 203. 

Pedro, Don, his Character and Amour, 113, 
128, Cc. His Duel, 116. He goes with 
Belflor to his Siſter's Apartment unknown, 

nd what happened upon it, 119, Oc. 

Philoſepher's-Stone, the Devil's Chimera, 38. 

Phyſician, ſent for in all haſte to cure a Pre- 
late of a Fit of Coughing, 39. 6 

Pillardoc, the Devil of Intereſt, 17. He 
perſonates a Goat, 36. 

Play-houſe,. not fo great a Cheat as the 


World, 31. 
Poet, the "Deſcription of one in his Garret, 


39. A Satyrical one, how qualified to 


give a Drubbing, 213. 
Poetry, Spaniſh and French, Taſte of it dif- 


ferent, 288. ; 
F Mn in a Woman, the Power of it, 


Preſs dent, grave one, his diſguis'd Viſit to 
his Miftreſs, 140. 
3 the Devil himſelf can't free one, 


. two eminent ones at Madrid, 
142, 143. * 


R 21fters in Chancery have a Devil of 

their own, 43. 

Rival Lovers, a remarkable Story, 240 to 
242. 


Vo L. I. P 8. School- 


8 


Secretary to a Courtier neglected and diſor- 


— 


INDE Xx: 
| 8 


Choolmaſter v hd has loſt his Wits in ſearch 
of the "Tenſe of a Greek Verb, 222. 


der'd in his Head, 237. 

5 reſcued out of a Fire by the De · 

vil, 295, Ce. ö | 

Serenade, a fine one, 181, 183, 184, Se 
One attack'd,” and the Giver of it kill'd, 
289. 

Serjeant, his comical Intrigue with a pre- 
tended Spirit at an Inn, 156, Cc. 

Son, a fooliſh one, that lays out all his Mo- 
= in Books, and ſells them again at 
half the Coſt, 271. 

Souldier with one Arm courts a rich Beg- 
gar's Daughter, but is refuſed becauſe 
not Lame enough, 211, 212. 

Stewards of great Men, the Devil's Cha- 

- rafter of em, 141. | 

= 

TA en of Ladies deſcribed, 202, 

203, &c. 
Taylors Devil, who is he? 6. 


. Theatre, the Devil's Houſe, 26, 27. The 


trueſt Picture of human Life, 30. 
Thieves of the third Rate, who is their De- 
vil, 6. 
Three: part Song by three Men of different 
Nations, 5 2. 1 
Thunder on the Stage, what makes it, 30. 
Travellers, filly, cenſur'd, 14. #40 
| | * 


IN D E X. 
Tulipomania, an Inſtance of that Frenzy, 
- 262. 

V 


IJ Let de Chambre cuckolds his Maſter, 

and is charg'd by his Miſtreſs with a 
Rape, 164. 2 

Vice, what Appearance it muſt put on to 
leaſe, 16. 

Villius's Self-Conceit, on converſing with 
Sylla's 9 |, I | 

Vintner impriſon'd for poyſoning his Gueſts, 
his Plea, 153. | 

Virgin, her Chamber ſcal'd by a Marquis, 42. 

Univerſal Deluge, the Tragedy fo called. 40, 

Uriel, the Devil of the Taylors, Butchers, 
Bakers, &c. 6. | 

Uſurer, a ſanCtified one, his Story, from 193 
to 195. = 


WJ 4itng-Men, who is their Devil, 6. 

Water for the Ladies Skin, 167. 

Whores, making a Debauch with three 
great Lords, 52. Nicknam'd Ye/tals and 
Lucretias, 201, 202. 

Widaw, ſo baſhful a one, as to cloſet her 
Gallant while ſhe puts on her Shift, 43, 
44. One of ſixty, her Reaſon for mar- 
Tying a Boy, 51. One caught napping 
by a Gentleman ſhe had promiſed to mar- 
ry, 198. 

Widews, Rich, how they are accommodated 
at Madrid, 143. A Merchant's Widow 
diſtracted for the Loſs of a great Lord 


Bo.) 


hs 


- \ 
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* 


INDE X. 


he hop'd to marry, 239. A rich one fo 


ſenſeleſs, as to leave all ſhe was worth to 
Perſons of the firſt Quality, tho' ſhe did 
not know em, 272. Another fo ſilly as 
to make over all her Eſtate to her Chil- 
dren, and depend on their Allowance, 280, 
Fife, the Loſs of her Fortune more regretted 
y Relations than that of her Lite, 233. 
Witches, their Impoſition on filly People, 


155. 
Weman vaſtly fond of her Husband, a 
Gameſter, 49, One ſo filly as to con- 
cCeit every Man that ſpoke to her to be 
her Lover, 274. 


Frits of Attorneys and Bailiffs, who is the 


Devil that makes them out, 6. 


Z. 
Ambulle, who he was, 2. How he came 
acquainted with the Devil upon Two 
Sticks, 4, &c. His Flight over the Houſes 


to eſcape Bullies, 2. His Flights with 


the Devil, 21, 148, 191, 285, 291. His 
Revenge on his Miſtreſs, 148, Sc. He 
prevails with the Devil to reſcue a beau- 
tiful Lady from the Flames, when the 
ow was burning about her Ears, 294, 
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